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DEDICATION 


(2 TO THE 


Diſtillers, Druggiſts, Apothecaries, 
Chymiſts, Keepers of Publick 
Houſes, and Chandlers Shops. 


GENTLEMEN, 


Epic ATIONs have been 
frequently wrote with 
private Views, to ſerve the 
Authors of them, by ſetting 
forth the laudable Virtues of 
their Patron, and mentioning 
ſome great Feats done by them, 
or their Anceſtors, which were 
intirely unknown to the World 
before. But this I declare is 
not 


Dedication. 


not my View, and therefore J 
ſhall ſay no more of you, Gen- 
tlemen, than every one knows 
to be Facts. 

?Tis well known, that a 
great Part of the Conſumption 
of our Trade and Manufac- 
turies 1s owing to your Care 
and Induſtry: And as ſome of 
you have your Thoughts fix'd 
on Study, ſome on Trade ſome 
on Attendance, and fond on 
Concerns of various Kinds; this 
hath been the Cauſe that many 
of you have been unwarily 
drawn in by the Lures and Stra- 
tagems of Informers, when the 
Danger was the leaſt fuſpected 
by you. Some of their Schemes 


F have pointed out, to ſhew the 
World 


Dedication. 
World that the Artifices of 


theſe Gentlemen do not pro- 
ceed from any Virtue of Tem- 
per,which they would have you 
to believe, but they are prompt- 
ed to them purely for the Sake 
of the Reward given, which 
tempts them to lay down 
Schemes and Projects to purſue 
their intended Purpoſes : Some 
of which ſhew plainly, that 
they will run the Danger and 
Hazard of their Lives, rather 
than fail in their Attempts. 1 
am ſorry to ſay that the moſt 
notorious Characters herein 
mentioned, have been frequent- 
ly acted, tho' perhaps unknown 
to many of you; therefore 


they are pointed out as a Beacon, 
to 


1 
J 


bi 


Dedication. 


to warn thoſe Gentlemen who 
have not {truck upon this Sand, 
from coming too near, leſt they 
be ſhipwrecked ; to prevent 
which, 1s the true Intention 


of, 


GENTLEMEN, 
Your moſs Obedient 


Servant. 


1. 


7 


THE 


AUTHOR'S SPEECH 


TO THE 


AU DIE N CE, 


On the firſt Night that this Piece 


was rehears'd at the New Exchange 
in Rac-Faik. 


Enter Author in a Gold Cloth of Tiſſue, late 
4 Birth-Day Suit of —— 


Kind and conſiderate Friends, 


S my Piece is but a ſecond-hand one, there- 

fore I thought this the moſt proper Place 
70 put it up to Sale : And, as I am one who is 
not bleſſed with the Gift of Poetry, I hope you 
will accept my Prologue in Proſe ; tho it is with 
Concern that ] mention my not having one from 
either of the Theatres, I have been told, that it 
is a common Method to beg both a Prologue and 


Epilogue, after the Play is received into the 


Houſe : But as this Farce hath no Party Re- 


lections, I knew not what Poet to apply to; tho 


Jam promiſed the Uſe of one on my Benefit 
Night, which was writ by the moſt ingenious Mr. 


C. C. 


The Author's Speech. 


C. C. Your meeting in fo quiet and peacrable 
a Manner, hath given me great Marks of your 
Underſtanding ; and I am in hopes that if my 
Piece hath Merit, it will meet with your Ap- 
plauſe, and not be cat- call d, and damm d before- 
hand, as 'tis ſaid ſeveral new Plays have been of 
late, at Drury-Lane and Covent-Garden. 1 
was inclinable to offer this Piece at one of the/e 
Theatres ; but I conſidered that it muſt go thro 
many Hands before I could receive an Anſwer ; 
Firſt, the Manager of a Theatre, next, the 
Tnfpeftors, and the L — d C n: And to 
do all this would perhaps take up ſeveral Years 
by which Time, my beſt Characters might be for- 
got, But bold ! this Piece was wrote ſince the 
late Af, and is not licenſed ; therefore, as it is 
Run Goods, we are obliged to ſmuggle it; fo I'll 
go. ſhut the Door, and keep out all Informers. 


[Exit, 


D R A- 


DRAMATIS PERSON &. 
M E N. 


Scammony, a Druggiſt. 

Dexv, a Diſtiller. 

Calomel, an Apothecary. 

Worthy, a Juſtice of the Peace. 
Shouldertapper, a Compter Officer. 
Gage, an Exciſeman. | 
Caſe, a Country Alehouſe-keeper. 


Gameright, 
Trueblue, Cate of Publick Houſes, 


Provenaer, 


Lurcher, 
Dufſer, 
Grimace, 
Scuſtebunter, 
Fudge, 
Halfpace, 


Informers, 


WOMEN. 


Frippery, an Old Clothes Woman. 

Killquartern, a Market-Woman. 

Bung-your- Eye, a Wheelbarrow- Woman, and Mo- 
ther to the Tranſlator, | 


I 
, Informers, 

4 

Conſtables, Officers, Drawers, Servants, Mob, Se. 


SCENE in London, 


——— — 


4 


Page 12. Read Enter Duffer, inſtead of Fudge. 
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77 
ACT I. SCENE I. 


SCENE, A Room where IxroR MRG meet. 


Enter FUDGE. To bim GRIMACE on the 
other Hide. 


FUDGE. 
(057 , dear Mr. Grimace, I am glad 


to ſee you're alive; ſeveral Meſſen- 

gers have been diſpatch'd towards 
S,. Giles's to your Aſſiſtance, _ 

EZ SA Grim. Oh, Mr. Fudge, no leſs 

than a Regiment of the Guards 
could *a ſecured me, 

Fud. How came you by this Garb ? 

Grim. By Way of Diſguiſe ; this Gown ſecured 
me, and ſaved my Life, 

Fud, A Diſguiſe is as neceflary to an Informer, 
as a ſhort Cloak to a diſſenting Preacher ; they only 
appear in them when in Buſineſs. 

Grim. This ſame Gin A hath been profitable 
to us; but I think the Premium rather tco ſcanty, 


: Mr, FF of | 
8 * In Fud, 


— 
. 
o 
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* — 


1 


2 The InFoRMERS OUTWITTED. 


Fud. Ay, ay, well faid, I like that Word Pre- 
mium. 

Grim, Confiderin " the Danger that we are 

os'd too, tis too ſcanty ; but I intend to petition 

ja. Week to the Board, for Smart-Money, for 
the laſt Engagement I was in, 

Fud, Arra Faith, and I'll petition for an annual 
Penſion, in caſe I ſhould loſe a Limb, or have 
my Brains beat out. 

Grim. Right ; we are ever in Perils. 

Fud. But come, pray let me know how you 
eſcaped ? We had a terrible Account of your Skir- 
miſh at the Office. 

Grim. Why, really, Mr. Fudge, if I had not been 
as nimble as a Rope-dancer, I ſhould have under- 
gone a worſe Diſcipline than you did laſt Week a- 
mong the Hackney-Coachmen. 

Fud. Impoſſible! Had not I had the Strength of 
Dray- Horſe, I I'd not been alive now, after Buffet- 
ing, Horſe-ponding ;—nay, they were going to 
bury me alive in a Dunghill, if I had not happen- 
ed to move a little, 

Grim. All this, and worſe, would have been my 
Caſe. One would imagine that wecarried the Scent of 
a Fox, or a Polecat, or were mark'd in the Eyes like 
the Jews ; every Body knows us, go where we 
will. 

Fud. *Tisvery right; for let me appear in what 


| Garb I will, if like a Quaker, a Sailor, a Coun- 


try man, nay, in a Gown and Caſſock, J have been 
ointed out. The Whiſper 1s ſtill the ſame : — 
here goes an Informer. 

Grim. I know it well ; for I had no ſooner en- 
ter'd the Pariſh of St. Giles s, but every Eye was 
upon me; and when I came to the Houſe in the 
Coal-yard,and ask*d for a Bung your Eye, as directed; 
——Yes, Sir, and welcome, pray walk in, faid 
the _— Slut of a Landlady ; Pl juſt go and 

waſh 
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waſh the Glaſs clean for you. But the Moment ſhe 
put her Head out of Doors, ſhe cry'd out with a 
molt hideous Tone, Informers!/—Informers! 

Fud, Why did you not ſcour away ? 

Grim. Ah dear! I was prevented ; for in one 
Minute out came near half a hundred of the moſt ill- 
favoured Rogues that ever peſter'd a Glaſs-Houſe 
Stoke-hole. 

Fud. Oh, terrible! methinks I ſee them now. 
I have reaſon to remember ſuch Looks ever ſince 
I was a Bailiff's-Follower, when the old Mint was 
up 3 Spirits, they called them ; and evil Spirits they 
were. But go on, 

Grim. So, Sir, they appeared Rank and File 
before the Door. But obſerve, I had ſhut myſelf 
in, and had begun to fortify and barricade, 

Fud. Could you mark none of their Faces? 

Grim. Ay, with Chalk ; for they were black as 
Negroes, and ſuch tattered Rogues, they were not 
worth Remarking. 

ud. So much the better, then there is the Re- 
ward for hanging them upon the Riot-A&, But 
were there no Lookers-on ? no Men of Subſtance 
paſſing by, that you could ſwear into the Riot ? 
You might have got ſomething by that. 

Grim. Not one, indeed; I wiſh there had; he 
ſhould have paid for all, perhaps. 

Fud. But how did you eſcape out of theſe 
Rogues Hands ? 

Grim, Heaven be prais'd, I ne'er was in their 
Hands, 

Tud. Come, I'm impatient to know, 

Grim, Well, Sir, theſe Gentry were divided in 
their Sentiments : Some were for breaking throꝰ the 
Windows to come at me ; others for ſetting Fire to 
the Houſe ; ſome for laying a Train of Gunpowder, 
and blowing me up like a Rat in a Box. 

Fud, Oh, ſhocking ! what enſued ? 


Grim, 
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Grim. Ah! Sir, this is not half the Diſcipline 
that I was to go thro'. The Mob by this Time was 
doubled, and in a few Minutes the freſh Clan 
cry'd out, Dip him in the Bog-Houſe, and ſtrew 
him with Feathers : At length, up came a ſavage 
Raſcal, like old Beelzebub, with three little Imps af- 
ter him ; Said he, Pray Gentlemen, let me have 
the Pleaſure of ſhaking him in this Bag; which 
was half full of Soot : A general Concordance fol- 
low'd, and loud Huzza's. Agreed! Agreed!— 

Fud. Sir, I can hear no more; I am reſolv'd 
that all that Neighbourhood ſhall ſuffer for this 
Inſult : Nay, there ſhall not be a Publick Houſe, 
or a Chandler's Shop in the whole Pariſh, but I 
and my Company will lodge an Information a- 
gainſt them. Come, I have vented a little----go 
ON. 

Grim, I hearing this cruel Fate reſolved on, ran 
up Stairs like a purſued Rat, and at the Top of 
the Houſe' there was a Trap-door, ---- 

Fug; Ay, ſee how Honeſty is preſerved! 

Grim. Out I got in a molt terrible Fright, and 
climb'd like a Cat o'er twenty Houſe-Tops in the 
utmoſt Danger, | 

Fud. Still preſerved. LA de.] 

- Grim, And follow'd with the harmonious Cry of 
Stop Thief, Stop Thief, and ſeveral Muſquet Balls 
diſcharged from the Houle-Tops, till I was got 
quite out of Sight. 

” Amazing! But how did you eſcape at 
. | 

Grim. By a mere Miracle, I aſſure you: For 
after I had run over the Tops of a hundred Houſes, 
I came at laſt to a Door which was open. In I 
ventured, and going down the Stairs I was met b 
the Maſter of the Houſe.---- | 

Fud. More Adventures than Robinſon Cruſoe : 
Well, ga on, 


Grim, 
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Grim, He enquired of me what was my Buſineſs 
there, and who I was. | 

Fud. A bad Queſtion to anſwer, Pm afraid. 

| [ Aſide. 

Grim. Ah, dear Sir, ſaid I, only a poor 
Neighbour in Diſtreſs, and purſued by the Bailiffs. 

Tud. A lucky Thought, Well, go on, 

Grim, If ſo, you ſhall take Sanctuary in my 
Houſe ; for, (ſays he) this will be my own Cale 
by and by, if we meet with no Redreſs, He con- 
ducted me into a Room, gave me a Cordial Dram 
to recover my Spirits, and bid me keep cloſe till 
his Return, and he would ſee if any of thoſe Ver- 
min the Bailiffs were about his Houle. 

Fud. Kinder ſtill ! 

Grim. Ay! but by the Time he had got down 
Stairs, the Mob was at his Door, to give Notice 
that the Informers were about, and that one of 
them had eſcaped o'er the Tops of the Houſes. 

Fud. Ay, what then? Sober Gentlemen don't 
love to encourage Dram-drinking, for many a 
good Family has been ruined by it. 

Grim. But he proved to be a Niſtiller, and had 
paid the 100 /, Penalty but laſt Week. 

Fud. O dear! O dear! it he uſed you ill, you 
muſt ſwear that he fold you the Dram. —Well, Sir, 
go on. 

Grim. He promiſed the Mob to deliver me to 
them; and up he comes to me, told me I was a 
Rogue, and his Houſe ſhould be a Skreen for no 
ſuch a Villain as I, and ordered me to go 
down Stairs directly, I was unwilling to obey, 
but he threatened me to call in a hundred to fetch 
me down, Then I knew I was blown; ſo I plucked 
up a Spirit, made him ſtrip off his Night-Gown, 
and I put it on, locked him into a Room, wer: 
down Stairs, called in the Mob ta fetch down the 
Informer, and to made my Eſcape, as you lee. 


Tud. 
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Fud. An excellent Stratagem, 

Grim, Stratagem! What is our Buſineſs without 
it? But come, don't let one Miſcarriage prevent 
the Purſuit of a hundred: Is there any freſh Intelli- 
gence come in ? 

Fud. Ay, Sir, we may ſet all Hands to Work; 
Captain Mac-hurry has brought an Account of 
fourteen 3; and here is the Company's Lift has a 
good thouſand Pounds in't; look on't, | Shews a 
long Roll of + 

Grim, A fine Liſt indeed ; why here is one, 
two, three, four, five, ſix, Diſtillers, Chymiſts, 
and Apothecartes, at 100 J. each. 

Fud. Ay, Sir, if we ſucceed in this Liſt, and 
the Buſineſs of a few Months longer, I'll retire in- 
to the Country, and live free from Noiſe, as many 
of our Profeſſion have done before us. 

Grim, I am thinking to make a Purchaſe in 
Middleſex; I had a Ene this Morning 
with me to offer me a pretty Thing, which he ſaid 
would qualify me to come into the Commiſſion. 

Tud. Ay, Sir, a Commiſſion in Middleſex, 
is not ſo good as a Place like a Place, 

Grim. Get into the Commiſſion, and you need 
not fear having a Place at Court, or in a Publick 
Office. | 

Fud. No, no, at Court, for our Buſineſs : Pub- 
lick Offices we have a Right to; they muſt en- 
courage Merit, and we are the People that have a 
Title there, 

Grim, Well, let us increafe our Stocks, and loſe 
no Time; for I hear there is going to be an Al- 
teration in the Gin-Act, which will ſpoil all our 
Trade, 

Fud. Then let us ſet up a Lottery; I can find a 
handſome Piece of Plate for a Draw-in. 

| Grim. And I have Medals enough; but that's 
but a bad Scherae now, 
Fud, 


N 


The IxFoRMERSs OUTWITTED. 7 


Fud. Say you ſo. Well, Sir, I have given 
Inſtructions to all our Emiſſaries, and have ſup- 


plied them with Caſh for the Day; ſo that no Bu- 
lineſs hath ſtood {till in your Abſence. 


Grim. Come, let us away then, for the Board 
will be ſitting at Eleven. 

Fd. Ay, but I muſt inform you, that I have 
admitted a Man and a Woman into the Society; 
they were properly recommended, 

Grim. What are their Names, Sir? 

Fud. Margaret Stripper, and Alexander Mac- 
laughland, 

Grim, What a Scotſman! You know the Scots 
will not ſwear cloſe, and the other ne'er loſe a Caule 
for Want of Aſſiſtance. 

Tud. Well, we ſhall ſee what they have done in 
the Evening, and then reſolve whether they are to 
be continued. 

Grim. With all my Heart. Come, PII away; 
you'll mect me at Eleven. [Exit Grim. 


Enter 1ſt. Woman Informer, 


1 Hoem. Mr. Fudge, your Servant. 

Jud. Well Madam, have you ſeen this rich A- 
pothecary you talked of ? 

1 Yom. I have ſeen him, but could not ſpeed, 

Tud. How ſo? 

1 /Yom. I urged the Charity it would be to help 
ſuch an Object, and that nothing but a Dram 
would relieve her, and ſave her Life. 

Fud. Well, and what ſaid he then? He is a 
charitable Man? 


1 Hom. He ſaid, he would not give a Farthing 


to ſave the Life of a Dutcheſs, if ſhe drank Drams; 


but as it was for a poor Woman, he gave me this 


Cordial. [ Pulls out a Vial.) But I have a Thought 
come into my Hzad, 
| Fud. 
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Fud. What's that? | 
- 1 Wom. You know it was with much Difficulty, 
that he got off the laſt Time before the Commiſ- 
fioners; ſo I intend to put this Cordial out, and put 
Citron-Water into the Vial, and Fack Clincher and 

onathan Voucher ſhall ſwear that they ſaw him ſell 
it to me. So Mr. Fudge I'll take my Leave for the 
preſent, and go and collect my Evidence; and do 
you in the mean time draw up what is proper for 
every one to ſwear. 
Fuad. I will, | 

Vom. Your moſt humble Servant ;— My Ser- 
vice to the Captain l ſhall ſoon return, ¶ Exit. 


Enter DUFF ER. 


Fund. So Mr. Duffer, here are many Complaints 
againſt you. 

Duff, Complaints of what? If the Board would 
not find him guilty, how could I help that? 

Fud. Ay, but it is faid you might have called 
in Affiſtance, for you will never get him in again: 
What Buſineſs are you upon now? 

Duff. Why, truly Sit, I have been acting in a 
double Capacity to fetch up the loſt Time. 

ud. Come, that will be ſome Satisfaction: 
But how? | 

Duff. I have not only found a SAU ler of Tea, 
but have found out a rich Driggiſt, who hath 
bought a large Cargo of it; ſo 1 ſtood what they 
call Thief and Chapman, and took Money on both 
Sides; and ſince I have got the Smwggler ſecured, 
(for he was one that the Board have wanted a long 
Time,) and now I am going upon the Driggiſt, for 
I know where the Tea is lodged, and have given 
an Information, 

Fud. This is Buſineſs indeed! Do you want Af- 
ſiſtance Mr, Dufer ? 

; Duff. 


Wk 
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Duff. No, Sir, I ſee you have none ready ar 
Hand, and I have no Time to ſpare. 

Fud. O'd, I'll attend you myſelt on ſuch an Oc- 
caſion. 

Duff. Come along then, we have it ſafe; I 
have baited the Trap. 


S CEN E changes. 
A Publick Houſes TRUE BLUE folus, 


This two and twenty Years that I have kept this 
Houſe, I never had ſo great Reaſon to watch my 
Cuſtomers as now; formerly I had nothing ſo much 
at Heart as minding my Scores, and getung my 
Reckonings, when my Liquor was drank ; now I 
am plagued to tell whoſe Money to take. Well, I 
never was at School yet, and, thank Heaven, I 
never had Occaſion for that Thing called Learning; 
can make a round O, and a half round O, — a 
Crook and ſtrait Stroke in Chalk, and that's e- 
nough for me at preſent ; but I am reſolved to 
learn Phi/iognomy before I let go another Dram. 
What a wicked Age do we live in? No Man is at 
the Bottom what he appears to be in outward Shew. 
Here comes one Rogue holding his Belly,and crying, 
out with the Gripes: Why, I let him have per- 
haps a Three-halt- penny Dram, and that more out 
of good Nature and Charity than Proht: And 
what is the Effect of this? This ſame Fellow goes 
immediately to a Magiſtrate, and informs againſt 
me for retailing Spiritous Liquors ; I am taken out 
of my Houſe, carried before his Worſhip, the 
Rogue ſwears, and I muſt pay ten Pounds, or go 
to the Houle of Correction. Ha, —is this good 


Nature and Charity: But if ever I ſell or give ano- 
ther Dram to the beſt Cuſtomer I have, I'll be ſe- 
cured; or if I ſuſpect any one, woe betide 2 

C ar 
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for I am reſolved to give it him out © a Bottle of 
Aqua Fortis —Ay, here comes a Gallows- mark 


Rogue I know. 
Enter HALFPACE. 


Halfp. Mr. Truchlue your Servant. 
Truc. Ha, the Fellow has got my Name as pat 


as if he known me for ſeven Years. [Aide. 
Halfp. I ask you how you do Sir? Sur. he 
don't miſtruſt me. [ Aſide. 


True. Ay, ay, I hear you did : Why really, 
bad enough; here have I paid ten Pounds but Le- 
ſterday, for ſelling three-half-penny worth of 
Brandy. | 

| Halfp, Ha! what the informing Rogues have 
been with you. | 
True, Here's a Rogue of the Sort I was men- 
tioning. | Afide.] Ay, Sir, theſe honeſt Gentle- 
men have been here, indeed, I am likcly to pay 
my Brewer at this Rate of going on. | 

Halfp, Come, Landlord, don't you think that 
all Men are alike, becauſe you have met with 
Rogues once. | 

True. Excule me Sir, I don't imagine you to 
be ſo. What a damn'd Lie is that. | A/ide.] I 
mult ſtill act my Part in the World, and endeavour 
to live, I can't tay but the Dram Trade is a profi- 
table one, and am I loth to part with it. 155 

Halſp. Rot the Act, and thoſe that firſt thought 
on't; a Man that is taken ill abroad muſt periſh 
now. 

True, He will go on, and curſe him that ſigned 
it, I hope, [ Aſide] Ay, why it is ſo Sir. 
Hlalfp. Now mult I ſuffer Pain and Torture, and 
could be relieved, were it not for this curſed Act: 
Is it not a Shame that one Man dare not help ano- 
ther, and in a Chriſtian Country too? But this is 


Spaniſh 


. 
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Spaniſh Uſage ; and as I have Money to pay fort, 
egad, I'll have it ſomewhere. [ In a Paſſion. 
True, Hold, Sir, Paſſion don't become a ſick 
Perſon. If you'll walk into another Room, per- 
haps I may aſſiſt you—with a Dram of Agua Fortis. 
Aſide. 

Halfp. I'll follow you any where Sir. ak you 
are a good Man. 
- True, Well, I'll wait on E And when you 
have talked your Treaſon before Witneſs, Pl! take 
care to ſecure you. [A/de.) Into the next Room, 


Sir. [ 0. 
Enter G A GE. 129 K 


The Fellow promiſed to meet me here exactly 
at this Time; though I did not like him, yet as my 
Livelihood depends on't, I muſt come. am 
thinking within myſelf, whether it is beſt to keep 
an Oath which prevents one from growing rich, or 
to break it and get Money. I believe I am 
the firſt Exciſeman that ever ſtickled ſo hard with 
an Oath. This ſame Conſcience is truly an odd 
Thing: Fifty Pounds could I have had given me 
as a free Gift, only for overlooking a little Soap, 
a few Candles, and other odd Materials, which I 
might have gotten, by only winking one Eye: 
But if I am caught, why then I am turned out; 
and a broken Exciſeman is a moſt deſpicable 
Thing, either in Town or Country. I have often 
heard ſay, that they are a Bait for the Devil.— 
But before I reſolve on any Way, let's try myſelf. 
If T had took this ſame Money, whoſe Loſs is it? 
The King's. Who is beſt able to bear it? The Xing. 
There's a Salvo for that. Whom do I ſwear for? 
The King. - And if I won't take the Oath, can 
I have the Place? No.---Why there's ano- 
ther Salvo. Well, but perhaps I may never 


have an Offer of this Sort again, 
C 2 Enter 


3 * = ; 
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making all this Ado. 
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Euer FU DGE and GRIMACE. 


Fud. What meditating Mr. Gage? | 

Gage. No, o'my Conſcience, Pm not meditat- 
ing at this Time of Day. 

Fud. Ha! ha! ha! an Exciſeman, and talk of 
Conſcience. | 

Gage. Good truly, I have not a great deal; but 
that little I have, I am lothto part with. 

Fud. I'll rob you of none, I aſſure you, though 
I never ſaw the Word Conſcience writ in an Exciſe- 
man's Book, or any Bluſh in their Faces, till now : 
But you have Conſcience enough to do your Office, 
{ hope. 

Gage. Ay, to be ſure Sir, while I am in it, 

Fud, I have here an Order for you to attend on 
me to make a Seizure. [Gives a Paper. 

Gage. Very well Sir. Here am I at every Infor- 
mer's Beck. [ Aſide.] You are ſure you are right in 
your Information ; the Tea is lodged at Mr. Sca- 
mony the Druggiſt's Houſe. 
 Fud. I have made my Oath to your Betters Sir; 
ſo follow me, and ask no impertinent Queſtions. 


Enter HALFPACE ſamping, and running 


about, 


Halfp, Fire! Murder! Fire! Fire! 

Fud, Hey, dey! What is the Meaning of all 
this Mr. Halfpace ? | 

Halfp. O Lord, I am poiſoned! Fire! Fire! 
Murder! 


Enter TRUEBLUE. 


True, Why, what's all this Noiſe for? Can't 
you drink a Dram and be pox'd to you, without 


Grim, 
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Grim. What is the Matter, Sir? 
Hal y. Why this Villain has poiſon'd me. [To 
True. ] Oh! pray fetch me an Apothecary 


True. Ay, I'll ſend for an Apothecary for you: 
Here Zack, 


Enter SERVANT. 


Do you run for Mr. Platform the Apothecary, 
Tell him to come this Minute. 25 


Serv, to Mat. Sir, he is not an Apothecary. 

True. Go about your Buſineſs; bring him with 
you in a Minute, Sirrah. 

Serv, I will, Sir. [ Exit. Serv. running, Halfpace 


falls down, ] 


Grim. to True, Thou Villain, thou haſt poiſon'd 
the honeſteſt Man in England. 
True. No, no, there are two left yet as honeſt as 


he was; you'll excuſe me, if I mean you two 
Gentlemen, 


Grim. None of your Inſults, Sir: You ſhall ſe- 
verely pay for what you have done already. 


They raiſe up 3 

Half. to True. Oh, you Villian! Murderer! He 
has ſold me a Quartern of Brandy, and then gave 
me Poiſon, becauſe I ſhould not betray him. Gentle- 
men, 1 am glad to ſee you, —Pray give me ſome 
Water. 

True. Here, bring ſome Water----to cool his 
Throat; for the Villian is going to ſwear a hun- 
dred falſe Oaths. [Servant brings Water.) He drinks; 
an Oath ſticks to his Tongue, like Pitch to a Sai- 
lor's Jacket; the warmer it grows, the more it 


ſpreads. 


Half. Ah, this has ſav'd my Lite. 


Enter 


* = © IG A 
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Euter Drawer and Conſtable, 


Put. to Draw, Deſire the Company in the next 
Room to walk hither, And here is an Apothe- 


cary for you. [to Halfp.] 


Enter ſeveral Men and Women. 


Gentlemen and Ladies, what have you to ſay a- 
gainſt this Gentleman? Here is the Conſtable. 
1. Man. I give you Charge of this Man, (J 
Halfp.) Mr. Conſtable; he hath been curſing his 
Majeſty, the Parliament, and the whole Legiſla- 
ture, within my Hearing, and likewiſe of every 
Perſon here preſent. 

Conſt. Who heard him beſides you? 

All. Every one of us heard. 

1. Man. I have every Word writ down as it 
came from his Mouth. And here it is. [Shews a 
Paper. 

Conſt. Enough, Sir, I'Il take care of him. As 
I repreſent the King's Perſon, I ſhall not let ſuch 
a Villain eſcape upon my own Account; for he 
would have ſerv'd me the ſame. Eon! 

Grim. Ah! dear Landlord, ſhew a little Mercy. 

True, Mercy? You may be a Confederate, for 
aught I know ; about your Buſineſs, Sir, leſt I 
prove you to be of the Clan. 

Fud. Come, Gentlemen, let us away, for this 


Fellow will ſwear any Thing. 


[Exit. Fudge, Grimace, and Gage. 
Conſt. Bring him along. Yowll attend him to 
the Juttice's, Gentlemen. [To Draw.) I charge you 
to aid and afliſt. 
Al. Yes, that we will. 
[Exil. Conſt, Halfp. Drawer, Sc. 


True. 
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True. I'll follow you preſently ; and if I don't 
make an Example of him,---Body me. But hold, 
no Reſolution ; ſuppoſing he ſhould be licenſed to 
ſpeak Treaſon ; of ſuch a Thing. 


SCE N E changes. 


Enter BUNG-YOUR-EYE, and Mr. 
Fg KILLQUARTERN. 


Bung. This ſame Act of Parliament hath made 
more Gin-ſellers than before; What think you, 
Mrs. Kill- Quartern? 

Killz. Tam of your Opinion, Madam: For, al- 
tho? a thouſand Diſtillers are broke ſince the late 
Act, yet ten thouſand Dram-ſellers are ſtarted up 
in their Places. 

Bung. But you'll own there is a Conveniency in 
that; for now, if I take a walk in the Fields, I 
may bung my Eye under every Hedge, tho' they 
dare not ask you to drink a Dram. It 1 go to viſit 
a Friend, why it is ſold in every Houle; nay, 
even in Garrets. The very Pariſh of St. Giles's af- 
fords above a thouſand Garret Gin-Shops, and all 
Retailers, for all the Act of Parliament. 
 Killg, True: If I go to Market, I have no ſooner 
bargain'd for my Goods, but I am ask'd to bung 
my Eye: Their Stock lies in a ſmall Compaſs, 
in their Pockets, and ſometimes under their Petti- 
coats, -for Conveniency. 

Bung. Ay : But do you hear the News? The 
Parliament is going to cry it all down. 

Killz, What, more Alterations yet? 

Bunge, Ay; they ſay, that 'tis a great Detri- 
ment to the Woollen Manufactury, and they are 
reſolv'd on't. 

Kg. And muſt I part with my darling Fa- 
vourite, that hath kept up my Spirits theſe two ſeven 
Years, Bung. 
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Bung. Ay; but the Woollen Manufaftury,—— 
Madam. | 

Killg, Curſe the Woollen Manufactury. Let 
them turn it into French Brandy. I always found 
more Warmth in it than ever I did in a Blanket. 
I have ſo great an Averſion to Woollen, that I 1! 
not be buried in Woollen. 
Bung. Right; nor I neither. And Proviſion is 


dear; ſo, if they take it away, I may boldly fay, 


they are ſtarving the Poor. [Sighs.] Well, as I 


find it muſt go, I have brought a ſmall Quantity 


to drink together. 

| | [Pulls out a Quart Botile. 
Come, my Deareſt, let us buſs before we part. 
Madam, your Health. [Drinks out of the Botile.] 
Ah! Thou delicious Morſel; every Pleaſure of 
Life is wrapp'd up in thee, Madam, pray pledge 


me. 


Killg. [Drinks.] Ah! If the Members o'th* Houſe 
knew but the Worth on't in a cold Morning, they 


would n&er part with it ſo eaſily : Come, tother 


parting Kiſs. [Drinks again.} How it quickens 
one's Underſtanding ! Pray Madam take another 
Suck, and then we'll have a Song. 

Bung. [Drinks] It drives away Sorrow: I'll ſwear 
the Pain of my Heart 1s almoſt removed. Come, 


my Service to you, Madam, [ Drints.] Pray pledge 


me; it will clear your Voice, Madam; and, 


J affure you, I take it to be a great Honour con- 


ferr'd upon me, to be admitted into the Company 


of a Lady who has been ſo well bred as you. I 


have had the Honour to ſell your Father many a 
Paper of Orange-Chips in the Side-Box. But that 
was when I was a young Woman. [Sig] Ah, ſee 
the Difference between Youth ana'Age! When 
Lords and Dukes chuck'd me under the Chin.! 
Oh! the handſome Offers that I have reſus'd in 
my Time. Come, drink to me. 

Ag. 
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Kill. Ay, Madam, with all my Heart. Here's 
Proſperity to Trade. [Drinks.] 

Bung. Trade, hang Trade ; I'm fure your Fa- 
ther never drank ſuch a Health; he was a Gentle- 
man every Inch of him, ſo here's a —- [ Hiceups] 
Health to former Times ; for I beleive my 
Boy, who is now a Poet, was the Off-ſpring of ſome 
Man of Quality. [Drinks, and throws the, Bottle 
away.] an Empty Bottle gives me the Heart-burn. 

Rilig. Ay, ay, --[ Hitcups]-- There will be no full 
ones if the Act is altered, Well, I am refolv'd to 
grieve no longer; my Misfortunes have been in- 
crealing ever ſince the Year Twenty. (Sighs.] My 
Father, reſt his Soul, had Loſſes, *ris true ; and 
walking on Foot inſtead of riding in a Coach, 
might afflict ſome ; but I have a Heart above it, 
If I thought of my Father's Country- Seat, a Dram 
brought me to Town: If on his London Houle, 
a Dram carried me immediately into the Country. 
In ſhort, Coach, Dreſs, Equipage, Balls, Ope- 
ta's, and all the Gaieties of Life which I have had, 
are Trifles to me, while I can get a comfortable 
Dram; but then, how wretched ſhall I be, de- 
barr'd by Fate on one Side, by the Parliament on 
the other. Oh! cruel! cruel !--- ; | 
Bung. [Cries.) Ah! they might as well clap a 
Dagger to our Hearts at once. I'll go drink two 
Gallons, and then Jay my Death to their Charge. 

Killg, And ſo we will, Come along, and be re- 
veng'd on them beforehand. [ Tbey go reeling out. 


SCENE. II. 


Enter SCUFFLE-HUNTER, ia Sailor's 
. Facket, Mr. PROVENDER f/moaking; 
Strangers. 


Scuſf. Harkee, ' Landlord, [Speaks loc] have 
you # Mind for a few _— of neat Stuff, 
xt 


* 
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at a very moderate Price? t is now on Board, but 
T ſhall have it aſhore to Night, if thoſe Owl- 
faced Raſcals, the Tideſmen, don't lay hold 
on't, i 

Pro. Why, really, Friend, I don't care to deal 
that Way. 

Scuff. [Pulls out a Vial) Here's a Sample on't ; 
*tis as perfect a Cordial as ever came from Nants. 
There's Proof for you. [Shaking the Vial. ] It ſome 
Diſtillers had this, they wou'd make three out of 
one, and yet be good. See how the Proof ſtands. 

Prov, Ay, *tis good : But I have burnt my 

Fingers already; therefore I will meddle no more 
with Strangers. 
Scuſf. Meddle] what mean you by that? You 
are the firſt Man that ever ſuſpected me. Why, 
Sir, there's not a Port of the Globe but I have ſeen; 
and, tho' I ſay it, Go of come where I will, ſay 
they, here comes honeſt Ben. But, however, draw 
me a Pint of Beer. 

Prov. Yes Sir. [Goes and liſtens. Another ſtrange 
| Perſon comes forward, who was drinking. 

Stra. Honeſt Friend, what have you got in your 
Vial?-- The Landlord liſtens. [ A/ide.] Any Thing 
to ſel]? 

Scuff. No, Sir; I am no*Potecary, I am going 
a long Voyage, and this is a Tincture for the 
Cholick, which our Captain is very ſubject to.---Is 


the Landlord gone? | [Afide. ; 
Stra. I ask your Pardon, Sir.--- Yes, he is gone. | 
[ A/ades 


Scuff. I ſhall nail the Cull preſently ; he's a 
good Mouth. Sir, I tell you once more, I have 
nothing to ſell ; and if I had, Sir, you may be an 
Informer for aught I know ; ſo keep your Diſtance. 

50 | lin a Paſſion. 

Stra. Thou art a ſorry Fellow, and I believe 


you are a Smuggler.— 
Scuff, 
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Scuff, How! a Smuggler ?—You're a Raſcal, 


PROVENDER enters. 


Pro. So, ſo, Gentlemen, you are very loud. 

Scuff. Why, Landlord, here's an impertinent. 
Fellow fays, he believes Pm a Smuggler, becauſe I 
would not let him taſte what was in this Vial. 

Prov. No, no, Sir; pray ſet down; he is a 
very honeſt Man, is going a. long Voyage, and 
'tis only a Vial of Savee's Gripe-water for his Cap- 
tain, 

Stra. Sir, I heartily ask Pardon, I meant not to 
offend you; the Sun has ſhin'd a little hotter than 
ordinary [ Hiccups} to Day; ſo I'll keep my own 
Company. [Goes and ſits down. 

Scuff, Well, Landlord, what do you fay? I 
have but ten Half- Anchors on Board, will you go 
down this Afternoon and taſte it ? | 

Prov. ] don't much care to be ſeen on Board a 
Veſſel that comes from France; and as this is a true 
Sample. | 

Scuff. Ay, Sir, you may take my Word; they 
were all filled out of one Puncheon. I would ſwear 
it : But you know Sailors Oaths and Prayers are 
much alike. 

Prov. Well, what ſhallI give you, in one Word, 
for the ten Halt- Anchors delivered lafely here ? 

Scuff. Why, really, Landlord, this ſame Gin- 
Act has ruin'd the Brandy Trade. Come, bid to 
pleaſe yourſelf; you're an honeſt Man, Pm-ture, 
by your Looks.— Will you give fix? they are full 
Meaſure. 

Prov. No, no, I never had any that held out, 
Meaſure well, I don't love Words on theſe Occa- 
fions. I'll give you ten Pieces for them, provided 

ou will deliver them about two or three o' Clock 


1n the Morning at my Houle. 
. N D. 2 Scud 
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Scuff. Well, I can do that; for I will plant 
them at a truſty Friend's near by, and then make 
a ſecond Remove : But you mult make it twelve 

Guineas. 

Prov. Not a Farthing more. 

Scuff. Well, you ſhall make me à Preſent of a 

little Tiff. 
' Prov. As to that, I ſhall not ſtand with you; 
but I ſell none. Here, bring a, Bottle of Shrub, 
and a little Water. | 
Draw. [within.] Yes, Sir. 

Scuff. Ah! Landlord, if you underſtood French 
Lace and Brocades, there's Money to be got. 
Your very Quality ſmuggle it themſelves, *tis fa 
profitable. | 


Prov, Ay; do they ſo ? How can that be? 
Enter Drawer with Water. 


Scuff. Why, Sir, you know your Men of Qua- 
lity frequently make the Tour of France; they ſay 
tis to improve in good Manners, and Dreſs ; but 
I know better; and if they are not very expen- 
ſive there, they might get as much by Commiſſions 
as defrays the Expence of the Journey. 

Prov. Commiſſions ! for what? 

: Scuff.. For Silyer and Gold Lace, and Brocades. 
Why, they are prohibited ; and yet, I am told, 
that they can't make a faſhionable Suit for a Man 
of Quality in England without French Trimming, 
So theſe Things muſt be had, coſt what they will. 
But you'll excuſe me, Landlord ; I only heard 
this from their Valets on board o' Ship. 

Prov. Why, *tis very often that the Secrets of 


a Family are better known by their Seryants than 
ic Maſter or Miſtreſs. 


Seuſs 
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Scuff. Very true: But pray do you hear what 
the French Ambaſſador is coming over here for ? 

Pro. Not I, indeed. 

Scuff. You need not take notice of it; but it is 
to buy up all the Engliſh Bull-Dogs ; ſo you may 
get Money by them, if you know of any to be ſold. 

Pro. Bull-Dogs! what's the Reaſon for that? 

Scuff. Becauſe they are reſolved to leave na 
living Creature that has Courage inEngland. — Tis 
an Agreement between France and Spain: But this 
is all Servants Talk. Come Landlord, to our 
next merry Meeting. [Driaks. 

Pro. Had you this News on Board ? If your 
French Brandy was not better than their French 
News, I'd not concern myſelf with it. 

Scuff. Ay, Sir, you know the French talk a 
great deal to little Purpoſe. 

Pro. Ay, and the Engliſh too, I think, Come 
Friend, here's to you. 1 If you uſe me 
well now, we may deal 

Scuff. If I don't, never ak my Word again. 
Well, what is your Hour? ' [ Drinks, 
Pro. At Two preciſely ; III ſtay up on Pur- 
ſe. 
ogg I'Il not fail: Your humble Servant. 

Exit. Scuff. His Companion follows. 

Pro. How we People in the publick Way, are 
obliged to hear every one's nonſenſical Talk. 
There was this poor Fellow with his French Lace, and 
his Bull-Dogs, and his Men of Quality: What a 
13 is there! Ay; yet, faith, I cannot ſay bur 

t carries a good Metaphor. However, the Bran- 
dy is good, and I believe the Fellow is very honeſt; 
but he had no Hand in the Plot, that's certain. 
Ha! ha! ha! this Buli-Dog Story makes me 
laugh. — Ha! ha! ha! 


CASE 
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CASE bools in at the Door. 


Caſe. I prea now, where abouts is the $:2e Office? 

Pro. Prithee Friend, come in and ask your 
Queſtions. [Comes in. | Now, who do you want? 
' Caſe. I want the Size-Office. 

Pro. Oh, do you ſo. What, you are not go- 
ing to inform I hope? 

Caſe. I form! Gat fave you, I have been form'd 
myſel, and paid more Money than I'm worth. 

Pro. Have you ſo! What are thoſe honeſt 
Gentlemen crept into the Country too? 
Caſe, Ay, we have them about our Tawn, and 
our Juſtices know not how to deal with them, 
Now, if Rogues ſteal our Horſes, our Cattle, or 
our Poultry, they know how to deal with them 
but theſe fame Formers, they ſwear, and we mult 
pay the Money only for ſelling a Halfputh of Bob, 

Pro. And what is your Buſineſs at the Exciſe- 
Office? 

104. Why, truly, our Juſtice ſays I muſt peal 
there, for he could not help me. 

Pro. How came you to ſell this ſame Bob to 
thoſe whom you could not truſt ? | 

Caſe. Ay, Sir, you have hit the Caſe : I did 
truſt her a long Score; and becauſe I asked ci- 
villy for the Money, why ſhe goes and forms 
againſt me.— But, I prea Sir, who are thoſe Com- 
miſſioners ? are they the Members of Parliament? 

Pro, I don't know that Friend, 

_ Caſe, If our Member be one of them, I ſhall 
have my Money again; for he is a main generous 
Man : At our Ledtion, Guineas were as plenty as 
Horſebeans; Od, our People could hardly count 
them, they were ſo merry ; Gad, I got woundey 
fuddled with him, and he was very familiar. | 

Pro. Ay, but he won't be ſo now, I'm afraid. 

| N Caſe, 
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Caſe. Ah, why ſo? He is an honeſt Man, and 
was choſen upon the Country Intereſt, 

Pro. Why then he is not a Commiſſioner, I 
can tell you, 

Caſe. No! Is there no Commiſſtoner in the 
Country Intereſt ? | 

Pro. No, they are all in the Intereſt of their 
Country. | 

Caſe. Why, I can't ſee the Difference of that 
now; | 
Pro. No, no, you who live in the Country, 
can't ſee ſo far as we Londoners can; the Laws are 
made here Man. 

Caſe. And executed in the Country. *Tis my 
Thoughts, this ſame Speritos Act hath done more 
Harm than all the Gunpowder in the Tower, 

Pro. Ha! ha! ha! very right; for the Guns 
are only fired by Way of Rejoicing: Theſe are 
peaceable Times ; you might eat a Haſty-Pudding 
made with Gunpowder now, it wou'd not hurt 

ou. 
Caſe. Ay, but I don't care to try it. Well, but 
what do you fell, Landlord ? 

Pro. No Drams J aſſure you. 

Caſe, Then let us have a Pot of Proteſtant Beer, 
as we ſay in the Country. [Sits down, 

Pro. That you ſhall, Sir. [Goes. 

Caſe, This ſame is a ſpecial good-natured Man: 
A Haſty-Pudding with Gunpowder! F'gad, if I 
was to tell that in the Country, I ſhould be blown 
up with Gunpowder. 


Enter PROVENDER «with Beer. 


Pro, Come, honeſt Friend, my Service to you, 
[Drinks. 


Caſe. I thank ye. E'gad, he has a main good 


Swallow. [ Aſide.] Here's to you Friend. 2 
rea 
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Prea what News have you in London? For my 
N eighbours .charged me to bring down all the 
News I could light on. | ; 
Pro. News, why that will be very chargeable 
to you, if you carry what's good. 
Caſc. Chargeable! why, do People pay for 
News ? gt 
Pre. Pay for't, ay; heres my News-Paper 
now, look on't; every one of theſe Advertiſe- 
ments pays a Shilling a-piece Duty to the King. 
And here this little Piece of News coſt two Shil- 
lings I warrant. [Reads. ] We hear that the Pope 
ſaould ſay, that *twas a Pity the Orator was an Hee 
relick. 
Caſe. Ay! what that little Piece coſt two Shil- 
lings? Why, a Man might be ruined by buying 
News at that Rate ; and only about the Pope and 
the Otterer : Pray who is he? 
Pro. A Clergyman, who is a famous Preacher 
in this Town. 
Caſe. Ay, ſay you ſo! I'll go hear him, for 
I love to hear a London Parſon : For they do ſo 
drole us over in the Country. We have one now at 
our Town, who lays all the Congregation faſt a- 
ſleep in a Quarter of an Hour: But the poor Man 
3s but a Curate, and can hardly live, But I will 
o hear this Otterer. 
Pro. Ay, but you muſt pay Money to hear 
him. | 
Caſe. Give Money to go to Church! No, not I, 
pray. What is it he that ſhews the old Tomb- 
ſtones in Weſtminſter Church? becauſe I gave him 
Money, and he talked a great deal to -little Pur- 
poſe... Well, but Iſe not go. Prea how far is't 
to this Sige-Ofice. Iſe go hear what they fay, 
however, Here's to you. [Drinks.] Come, give 
me Change. [Gives Money. A Cry without, In- 
formers! Informers “] What is that? the Lord- 
Mayor: Od, Iſe go ſce. [ Runs out, 
ACT 
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ACT II. SCENE I 


Scene, A Noom in PROVEN DE Rs Houſe. 


PROVENDER ord SHOULDER- 
TAPPER. 


Pro. EIGHBOUR Shouldertapper, I 
ſent for you to beg your Advice in 

an Affair which I have been concerned in. 

Shoul. You may command me, Sir. 

Pro. I thank you, Sir. 

Shoul. What, you have been purchaſing this 
Morning. 

Pro. Purchaſing! Ay, the Murrain take them ! 
This it is todo Things in the Dark. I have ſetup 


all Night to a fine Purpoſe ; and have * 2 
Bargain indeed, to give ten Guineas for ten half An- 
chors of Pump Water. 

Soul. You uſed to know better, Landlord, 

Pro. Why, I did fo Neighbour; but this 
Rogue had an Art beyond my Comprehenſion, A 
Sailor! a Devil, I think 

Sboul. Did not you taſte it before you paid for't ? 
Pro. I did taſte it, and it was good, and you 
ſhall caſte it. Here is one of the Half-Anchors, 


look at it. | 
Shoul, Ay, why 'tis of the French Make I be- 


lieve. | | 
Pro. A Pox take them; I believe ſo too. We 
hever got any Thing by the French, but when we 


fought for it, nor ever ſhall ; look at it again, tis 
Is a Mat- 
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a Maſter- piece; they ſay, the French at Invention 
are a 
[ Soul, But the Engliſh improve upon their Plan. 
Pro. Heavens forbid they fhould on this. 
Come, I'll ſhew you now, [ Draws Liquor out.] 
taſte that. 

Sboul. [Taſtes.] Really Sir, *tis very good; 
why do you talk of Pump-Water ? 

Pro. PII ſhew you, Sir. Turnsbo ther End of 
the Veſſel. Draws.) Look you here Sir, Is not 
that Water ? {4.24 

Shoul. Surpriſing! How is this! 

Pro, Now, Sir, here is a Veſſel broken, and 
out of this I had almoſt a Quart of Brandy, and 
that colt me a Guinea, | 

Shoul. Ay, you are for buying cheap; you won't 
deal with Neighbours, ba! ha! ha! 

Pro. Why, Sir, I have paid as dear in my 
Neighbourhood ere now. I have had an- Anchor 
of ſtinking Spirits ſent in by a Diſtiller, when I 
was poor, and have been obliged to pay for French 
Brandy: Lou know it well, for you arreſted me 
for the Money. 
 Shoul. 1 remember it; ha! ha! ha! 

Pro. Ay, but ſent for you to advife me what 
Means to uſe, to detect the Villain that has cheated 
me; and you make a Jeſt of this Impoſition. 

Shout. A Jeſt, Neighbour! No, no; for the 
many Years that I have belonged to The Woodſtreet- 
Compter, I have never had the handling of any one 
that went upon this Lay. Tis new. to me, but I'll 
enquire ; and perhaps he has not done with you; he 
may come again ; you know the Rooks build their 
Neſts annually in the Temple. 

Pro. How | not done with me, a Villain! If he 
comes again, I would blow his Brains out, with his 
Lace and his Bull-Dogs. 
| Sboul. 
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Sboul. Hold, Landlord ! you're raiſed too high; 
you know you deal in India Goods as well as Spi- 
rituous Liquors; and ſuppoſing he ſhould ſend a 
Cuſtem-Houſe Officer to fearch your Houle, and 
take them all away. | 

Pro. Can they do ſo? 

Shoul, Yes, Sir, they can, and break your 
Doors open; Exciſe Power is ſtrong, 

Pro, Indeed | 

Shoul, Ay, indeed, and he will inform, it is 
my Opinion, I'll tell you a Caſe which I was 
concerned in t'other Day, A Perſon brings me a 
Writ to arreſt a Woman; ſhe was what we call 

, and locked up Stairs. All Stratagems to get 
at her failed: At length the Plaintiff comes to me 
with great Joy; ſays he, We can do it now, How 
ſo, faid 1? Why, her Daughter has got an India 
Chints Gown ; I ll go and inform, and get a War- 
rant to ſearch the Houſe for it; he did fo, got a 
Warrant, and we went and took her, but found 
no Gown, Why Man, it the Exciſe-Bill had paſ- 
7 I'd not have took ten thouſand Pounds for my 

2 | 

Pro. O dear! I am in Danger of worſe Miſchicf! 

Shoul. Ay, ay, they love what they call a bleed- 
ing Cull ; they won't leave you Landlord. 

Pro, But Mr, Shoulder-tapper, can't you inform 
me what Method to take? For if I ſhoyld be fo 
ſerved, I ſhall be almoſt ruined, _ . 

Shoul, Why, have you a great Quantity of run 
Goods by you ? l e 

Pro. Ah lack! ſeveral hundred Pounds worth. 

Shoul. Have you ſo? Then I'll do it myſelf. 

Aſide. | Don't you offer to move any Thing till 
ight, and then clear your Houſe, and put it out 
of the Power of theſe Rogues to hurt you. By 
which Time I'll ſecure all. [ A/eae. 
Pro, Good Advice, in truth, 
| E 2 Sheul, 
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Fboul. Landlord, mind my Advice; I'll do you 
all the Service I can. I muſt be quick in giving 
my Information, left another dots it firſt. | Aſide. ] 
Be affured of my Friendſhip. [ Exit. 
Pro. I thank you Sir. Always ſet a Thief to 
catch a Thief, E'gad, I am glad I ſent for him; 
theſe Officers know more Querks than the Law- 
ers. How ſtrange this is, that I ſhould be in ſuch 
— and not know it. I have a lucky Thought 
come into my Head ; there is an old Saying, Safe 
bind, ſafe find, E'gad, PII go and bind them all 
up together, and ſend them away directly; and as 
for my Liquors, my Exciſeman and I have a good 
Underſtanding. 


Enter Officers, Conſtable, and Attendants, 


Of. Landlord! J have an Information, for your 
having run Liquors in your Houſe. 9 
Pro. Oh! Ym glad it's no worſe. (Afar. Li- 
quors you ſay! Why, really Friend, I own I have 
a few half Anchors that my Exciſeman hath not 
taken Cognizance of, in the Cellar; I ſcorn'd to re- 
move them, they are below Stairs ; you'll find 
them I warrant, Exciſemen are generally good 
Markſmen. ng 
Off. to Conſt.] Come, follow me. They go. 
4 If they go no further, I am al bet if | 
they ſhould go FRY I'm ruin'd indeed ! Neg, 
go you up and Jock the Door of my Chamber; 
tho* theſe Officers will break it open; their Power 
is ſtrong ; *tis Policy not to reſiſt them. Ay, now 
here's the Effect of the Exciſe-Bill, every Mer- 
chant's Houſe would have had theſe Fellows in't. 


Enter 
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Enter Officers, Sc. with half Anchors. 


OF. You ſee Landlord, you get nothing by this 
clandeſtine Way of Trade, at the Long - run. 

Pro. Why, truly, no more I don't, Friend; 
and I ſuppoſe that you will get as much by it as | 
have done; for he is a very honeſt Fellow who 


ſold that Liquor to me. Pray, could not one have 


the Pleaſure of ſeeing him once more? 

Off. Not as I know of; thoſe who give Intel- 
| ligence to us are always ſecreted, if they defire 
it. 

Pro. More's the Pity ; I would give a few Pieces 
for a Sight of him. 

Off. Would you ſo? Then Pl call again, and 
help you to that. [ Afiae, 

Pro. And II ſecure him for a Cheat. {| Afide. 

Of. Come along. [They carry out the half 

| [ Anchors. 


SCENE changes, 
The Street. Fudge and Grimace walking. 
Enter VOUCHER. 
Youch, Your Servant, Gentlemen; I was going 
to your Houſe, to make an offer of my Service: 


] have a Recommendation, [ Gives a Letter. 


Grim. | Reads. ] 


The Bearer hereof is a very good Hand in par- 
ticular Cafes in our Way ie is always in um- 
pany With every one of us where-ever we pleaſe ;, can 
tell his Story well, and without Heſitations ; and ww1ill 
be wſeful in ſeveral other Things, I can only ſay 

ar N thts, 


— — — 
— — —— - — 
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thjs, that Mac-Cray's Evidence had never been de- 
tected, had he been one of them, 


Jam your humble Servant, 
CATHARINE ColNER. 


PS. Iam upon Buſineſs, or I would have waited on 
vou. The Cole is. ſafe. 


Fud. Well, Friend, *tis a tolerable Reputation 
you bear, I ſee; but I am apt to ſcruple it by 
your Appearance; your Garb is too mean. And 
tis not [worth while to clothe you, till we know 
what Service you could do us. How have you 
earn'd your Bread to this Age? 

Vouch. With a great dea! — Induſtry, Sir, and 
have ſupported a very large Family. I was bred 
in this Way from my Infancy, 

Grim. A Family of Women, you mean, I 
ſuppoſe. But I won't meddle with Family Affairs; 
mug — tell me, how did you begin the World ? 

Vouch. Why Sir, when I was a little Kid, I uſed 
to look out for Hogs feeding in the Street, and I 
drove them along S porkg and little, til they 
came to the Green=7ard, (that's the City Pound 
Sir); chere I got Three Pence a Head for my Pains ; 
and as I grew bigger, I got into greater Buſineſs ; 
then I look*d out for a Cart or a Coach, which the 
Man had left while he went to do Buſineſs, or the 
like ; away I drove them to the ſame Place ; there 
was a Shilling a-piece. And ſo on to Smithfield 
Market I went for Cattle; or, if I ſaw a Country- 
man's Horſe ty*d to a Poſt, I took the ſame 
Courſe with it. And, tho? I fay it, in the whole 
Courſe of my Life, 1 never was accuſed of a diſ- 
honeſt Action, | 

Fud. 
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Fid. This was formerly: But how have you 
lived ſince? | 
Veuch, Why, really, Sir, ſince I was reduc'd, 
I have followed a little Low-Life, and have been 
a Runner to the Compters; but for all that, I have 
help'd ſeveral good Gentlemen thro* Statutes 
of Bankruptcy, by making up Number and Va- 
"Jue ; and tho' I. appear ſo mean now, I have 
ſworn myſelf to be worth ten thouſand Pounds a- 
many Times within this Six Months: Then who 
dar'd refuſe my Bail? 
Fud. You had better kept on that Buſineſs 3 
ours will not be ſo profitable to you. > 
Vouch. Ah! Sir, *tis good for nothing ſince the 
late Inſolvent Act. But I did all this for no Pro- 
fit to myſelf, my Maſters that employ'd me got 
the Money. £ J 
Fud. And our Buſineſs is going off; they are a- 
bout to make Amendments to the Act, and that 
will ſpoil it for us, | 
a 4 8. True; if a Thing is not well done at 
Grim. Look you, Friend, our Buſineſs is falling 
off, as I tell you; and when the Act is amended, 
you know, there won't be much to be done; there- 
fore Fam going out of it, And if you think pro- 
ex to wear my Livery, and drive a Coach, I li 
ire you for that, and give you good Wages. | 
love to be known firſt by my Servants. —And I'll 
lend you a rich Suit to ſtand Bail in now and then, 
and I may help you to Buſineſs in that Way. 
[ 4 Cry without, Informers ! Informers ! 
. Grim, Come, let us away: See which Way th 
are coming, leſt we fall into their Hands, That 
Cry has given me an Ague, 
Fud. And me a Fever. Hark — | Informers ] In- 
formers] The Cry is this Way. [ Pointing. 
p | | Vauch. 


1 
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Pouch. I will puſh in among them, and cry out 

as they do; and then I may have an Opportunity 
to ſecure myſelf, and mark out ſome of them. 

Fud. A good Thought; do ſo, and let us ſee 

you in the Evening. Point out the beſt in Ap- 

pearance among them. 

Jouch. Leave that to me. [ Milbout, Informers! 

[ Informers) 

Grim. Let us ſcour away. [ Ex. Grimace, and 

| [ Fudge, runnings 


Enter Mob, among them KILL-QUARTERN 
and BUNG-YOUR-EYE: | 


» Pouch. joins.] Informets! Informers! duck him; 
Horfepond him; down with him: [ He lays bold of 
_ Caſe the Countryman.]| Informers! Informers! 

Mob all. Silence, Silence. | 
1 Man, What. ſhall we do with him, he's an 
an old Offender ? 

Mob. Horſepond him. Drown him. 

Bung. No, no, drowning is too good for him; 
firſt let me break his Head with this Empty Bottle. 
[ Breaks it on bis Head.] There, Sirrah, that's the 
laſt of four To-day, that I have emptied ; go and 
inform that. Sirrah, my Son has writ a Farce, 
and I'll make it a Tragedy. Take that. [Strikes hin, 
| Caſe, Oh dear | Murder! Murder | 

Killg. Ah! you Rogue, you ſhan't cry out for 
nothing: Take that; [Spirts Gin in his Face.] 
and here are my Garters to hang him. But hold, 
I muſt give you a Mark with my Patten. 

[ Str tkes him. 
1 Inf. Have ſome Mercy, I beſeech you. 
Oh dear! Oh dear ! 

r Mob. Come, bring him along, we'll give him 
true Diſcipline. | 

Al, Huzza! Informers! Informers! [They go. 

SCENE 
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SCEN E changes. 


An Apothecary's Shop. CALOMEL ſolus. Frip- 
pery without crying, 


Frip. Old Cloaths to ſell. Old Cloaths to fell; 
Calo. Here, you, Woman. 


Enter FRIPPE RL. 


Frip. Ay, Maſter, I am glad you have ſome- 
thing to do in my Way this cold Motning ; Could 
not you help me to a Bung-your Eye amongſt all 
thoſe Gallipots ? 

Calo. Thou ſcandalous Woman, get out of my 
Houle, I'll not deal with you. What do you want 
to inform againſt me ? 

Trip. Why? you forty Fellow, I remember 
when you kept a Shop in the Street as well as my 
ſelf: You a Doctor! You may call yourſelf a 
Mad-Doctor, for no Body in their Senſes would 
come to you; 

Calo; About your Buſineſs, or I'll have you ſe- 
„ 

Frip. Me ſecured ? ſecure your own Noſe if you 
can. You have lam'd and blinded more than ever 
the Pox and Gout did; and for your pretended 
Specifick, it hath done more Miſchief in one Year, 
than Spirituous Liquor, or Tea-Drinking, has in ſe- 
ven. Ihope you'll be in the Act next Time. 

Calo. Get you out of my Houſe, Huſſey. 

Frip. What, you have got a Suit of Cloaths now, 
Sirrah ? I knew you when all the Cloaths on your 
Back would not make a Two-penny Ragg-Mop 3; 
and now you are turn'd Doctor, you are capable 
to make a Trade and be pox'd to you. Better you 
had ſold me a Dram. | | 

| F Calo, 


— wc 4 


—— — Accor 


——— — 
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Calo. Be gone from my Door, or P11 ſecure you 
for a Rioter. 
Frip. Will you ſo? but PII ſecure you firſt, 


8 C F. N E. changes. 


A Room in Gameright's Houſe. Several Gentlemen 
ſmoaking, with a Bowl of Punch before them. 


Enter LURCHER ia Women's Apparel, and 
2 Woman Informers. 


1 Gent. Come, Landlord, venture to fill for 
us again, 

Game, Ay, Sir, with all my Heart : Friends 
are Friends all over the World; and he that would 
not oblige a Friend, is a Fool. I believe the wife 
Legiſlature never intended to debar Gentlemen 
from the Uſe of what they liked, but to prevent 
the Vulgar from what would be their Ruin. 

Lurch. Aſide to Wom. Ay, I ſhall explain the 
Act to him by and by: We are quite right in our 
Information, [ They fit down. 

2 Wom. Landlord, bring me a Pint of Red Port. 

Game, [With the Bowl in his Hand.] Yes, Ma- 
dam. ä [Goes 

Lurch. Tis Punch, I find; I have enough to. 
ſwear by already. 

2 Von. How do you know *tis Punch? 

Lurch. By the Smell of the Bowl. I have ſworn 
by the Smell ſeveral Times, Woman. 

2 Wom. Ay, but will the Juſtice take that Oath ? 

Lurch. There are ſome not ſo inquiſitive as o- 
thers; you will know the Nature ot them by that 
Time vou have made halt a Score Affidavits of this 
ſort.—But, in Truth, my Smell 1s better than my 
Taſte, So chat, if I han't an Opportunity to taſte, 
why then I twear by that which is beſt. But here 
| comes 
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comes my Landlord with a full Bowl ;---fo I'll do 
8 [ Dips his Finger in't as he paſſes by. 

Game. Why, how now, Madam? I wonder at 
your Aſſurance, | 

2 Wom. Pray excuſe the Lady; ſhe is in a Long- 
ing Condition. 

Game, Say you ſo ? Then ſhe ſhall drink up 
the whole Bowl, and welcome, I come of a Wo- 
man, and I love a Woman. So, Madam, pray 
drink, and waſh the Boy's Head. [ He drinks.] 
Come, wet t'other Eye. I would not have a 
Boy loſt for a Million. Egad, I'll ſtand Godfa- 
ther, it you want, Come, drink again; you ſhall. 
He drinks, and ſpurts it into a Vial, ) Will you 
have any more, Madam? Youare welcome, 

Lurch. No, Sir, I thank you, 

Game, to 2 Nom. Come, you are not too old to 
be in the ſame Condition; pray drink. 

2 Weiman. I thank you, Sir. | Dranks.] 

Gam. Come, Women have two Eyes, ſo drink 
and wet t'other. 

2 Woman, No more, Sir, I thank you. 

Game, Well, you are welcome; I can recruit. 

| [ Goes. 

Lurch. to Wom, This is a right Intelligence. He 
is a rare Woman's Man, I find; if I had not put 
on this Apparel, we had done nothing with him. 

I Gent. to 2 Gent. Did not you obſerve one of 
the Women to ſpirt the Punch out of her Mouth 
into a Vial ? 

2 Gent, I did, Sir ; What was the Meaning on't ? 

1 Gent, Look after her, ſhe is writing; and 'tis 
my Opinion they are Informers, 


Enter GAMERIGHT with a full Bowl, 


Game. Ladies, here's a Recruit ; Will you mend 
your Draught? Never ſtarve in the Land of 


Plenty. 
Fs: 2 om. 
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1 Vom. No more, I thank you. 

[ Carries it to the Table, 

1 Gent. Landlord, what have you been doing? 
Thoſe two Women are Informers, I believe ve- 
ri] 

3 Informers!---- the Devil a- bit are they! 
Do you think the good Woman has a Mind to 
ſend bs Off- ſpring to the Devil head- long; one of 
them is big with Child, Man. 

1 Gent, Ay, big with Expectations of making 
you pay a hundred Pounds. ----- 

2 Gent, I ſaw her turn her Head and ſpirt the Li- 
quor into a Vial, and then ſhe put it into her Poc- 
ket, and has writ it down in her Book, Þ'll warrant. 

Game. Nay, now I am in a fine Box. *Pox take 
my Generoſity, I have been kept a Beggar 
by it all my Life-time. But how ſhall I do to 
know ? 

I Gent. Do you go out of the Way, and we'll 
find Means to ſearch her. 

Game. Ay, egad, that will do. [Walking off. 

I Gent. Here, Landlord; fetch me Silver for a 
Guinea, 

Game. Yes, Sir. Ile goes up Stairs. 

[ Firſt and ſecond Gentleman cc me e ] 

1 Gent. to Lurch. By your Leave, my Dear; I 
love to kiſs a big-belly'd Woman. 
; 5 =] [Offers to kiſs him. 

Lurch. Stand off, | [ Puſhes him. 

1 Gent, Pray, Gentlemen, come hither ; this 
Lady with Child, is either a Man or a Hermapbro- 
dite; ſhe has a plaguy long Beard, 

All. Let's ſearch her. Tis a Man ! *Tis a Man, 

1 Gent. | Calling our, 1 Landlord; pray come to 
the Sroaning. oo 0 ſtrip bim. 


Enter 
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Enter GAME RIGHT. 


Game. Thou Wolf in Sheep's-Clothing! Thou 
42 Thou Canibal ! Are you come hither 
o ſpread your Net? Come, ſtrip! ſtrip! you are 
not at a Maſquerade. Search if he has no dange- 
rous Weapons or Piſtols in his Pocket. Feels in 
his Pocket, and takes out the Vial and Pocket-Book. 

1 Gent. Ay, here 1s the - Gunpowder and the 
Piſtol, [Shewing the Vial.) and here's the Match. 
[ Shews the Pocket- Book. ¶ Reads.|] Memorand, March 
the 19th 1737-8. Mr. Tho. Gameright old one Pint 
of Red 1 — and one half Crown Bow! of Punch, 
tn Preſence of Sarah Stirabout, 1% me Solomon 
Lurcher. 

Game. The Dog writes like a Muſick Maſter : 
Every Stroke carrics a Blot, Ay, a pretty Picce of 
Intelligence! You are, I ſuppoſe, what they call 
a Paragraph Man. Ah! you Villain! When did 
] ſell you a Half-Crown Bowl of Punch? 

Lurch, Oh! never! never! I declare before all 
this Company, that I never was in your Houſe 
before; and had not come in this Manner now, 
but I heard you was a Man who loved the Women, 

[The Company laugh. 

2 Vom. Dear Sir, forgive us this once. 

Game, Egid Mrs, I can ſcarcely refuſe your 
Petition, it you are a Woman. 

1 Gent, Sir, if you offer to forgive him, you 
ſhall pay the Penalty Money. 

Al. And ſo you ſhall. 
to the Magiſtrate. 
Came. Ah, you Hermaphrodite, mollying 
Dog ! Vil ſtand Godfather, but you ſhall be dipped 
in a Horlepond ! What, you thought any thing 
with a Cap-on would ſerve Ton Gan elk. Bring 
him along! 


So bring him away 


SCENE 


38 The IxTORMERS OuTwiTTED. 


SCENE change,. 
A Druggilt's S$h9p. Servant man. 


Enter FUDGE, DUFFER, GAGE, and 
CONSTABLE. 


[Fud. to Serv.) Where is your Maſter ? 

Serv. He is above Stairs, Sir. I'll call him, 

Fud.. No Matter; I can do my Buſineſs without 
him. Pray Gentlemen follow me, and Þ!l ſhew 
you the Goods. I Dey go. 

Serv. What's the Meaning of all this! PII call 
my Maſter. [ Calls.] Sir! Sir! Pray come down 


this Inſtant ! 


Enter SCAMMON . 


Scam. What's the Matter? 

Serv. O Sir! the Man who came with the Tea 
Yeſterday, and three more with him, are gone 
down Stairs without asking Leave, 

Scam. Ay! this it is to deal in a clandeſtine 
Way; but J ſuſpected that ill- looked Raſcal : And 
they mult have good Luck if they find it. This 
is a Token of the Benefit of Exciſe. Fudge, Duff, 
Conſt. and Gage, return ith each a Bag.] So, 
Gentlemen! I ſee you have all got your Loads. 

Gage. Mr. Conſtable, bear Witneſs that I put the 
Broad Arrow upon theſe Goods, [ Marks them.] 
[To Duff.] You are ſure we are right. 

Duff. Ay, ay 3 and Mr. Conſtable bear Witneſs 
that I vouch *tis all Run Tea, and I helped to 
bring 1t here, 

Scam. More Rogue you. Take care what you 
are about Gentlemen; I ſhall bring you to the 
— of Repentance, perhaps. 


Fud, 
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Fud. Don't you offer to abuſe his Majeſty's Ser- 
vants, Sir, in the Execution of their Office. Do 
you know there has been a Proclamation lately, 
Sir ? | 

Scam. Ay, to puniſh all Rogues, I hope. 

Fudg. I thought a Man of your ſeeming Repu- 
ration, would be aſhamed to cheat the King. 
Come, Gentlemen, we have marked theſe Bags, 
ſo let's fetch the others from the Cellar, 

Conſt. Do you lo ; and I will look after theſe. 

[ Conft. writes. They go. 

Scam. Pray Mr. Conſtable where do you live? 

Conſt. Why, really Sir, I am a Houſekeeper 
and a Tradeſman : There is one of my Shop-Bills. 

[ Gives a Paper. 

Scam. Ay, I am ſorry you have got into fuch 
Company: If you'll be adviſcd by me, lay Hands 
upon theſe Bags no more; *tis dangerous for you. 

Conſt. Say you ſo! Good Truth, I'll forbear 
then; for I am a Stranger to theſe Affairs. 


Enter FUDGE, GAGE, and DUF FER, 


with each a Bay, 


Scam, What! more Robberies? 

Duff. Have a care what you ſay Sir! If you 
blaſt the Reputation of Gentlemen, Wee betide 
you! 

Scam, Gentlemen! [To Gape.] Pray Sir let one 
ſee your Token of Gentility. 
[ He ſhews a Depulation, 

Duff. Ay, Sir, the K:12's Officers are Gentle- 
men you lee. 

Scam. And fo are the King's Soldiers. Sir, look 
you too it. | To Corft.] Gentlemen, theſe Goods 
were fairly bought and paid for; and you ſhan't 
carry them out of my Houſe, [ They ſtruggle. 

OO Duff. 


— ——¼L'— r ͤ K 
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Duff. Oh! oh! what are you thereabout? then 
we ſhall carry you too, Conſtable keep the Peace. 
Come, Sir, PII put them into the Coach. [Takes a 
Bag. ] The ſame Weight to a Grain; they han't 
— touched, I find. 

Fud. And Ill affiſt you. [They take them off. 

Gage, And I'll take one. [Offers to take one. 

(Scam. to Gage.] Sir, *tis my rw ag that you 
don't carry one Bag off: Let thoſe two honeſt 
Gentlemen do it, it they dare; I like their Looks, 
they are formed for Miſchicf, { Fud. and Duff. 

carry all the Bags out. 

Duff. Come, now Gentlemen, you'll guard 
them to the Exciſe. Office, Will you go 1n the 
Coach, or ſhall we ? there 1s Room but for two of 
us, 

Scam. No, no, Gentlemen, I inſiſt upon you 
two riding together; it is a Pity to part you. 

Duff. Come, Mr. Fudge, ſo we will; who 
knovs but they may cut a Bag, and fill their Pockets 
out on't, I ſhall wait on you | again Sir. [To Scam. 

[They go. 

Scam. No, no, I won't give you that I rouble; 
Pll wait upon you. But pray let me ſpeak to the 
Coachman. [Calli] Here Coachman. [Uoachman 
enters.] Do you drive to Juſtice Horiby's in the 
next Street. And Mr. Conſt able I charge you with 
thoſe two Men in the Coach for a Robbery; and 
for your Part, you have acted as your Buſineſs di- 
rects. {To Gage. ] So pray let us have your Compa- 
ny to tue Juſtice? s, and there will you ſee the whole 
Affair unriddled, perhaps to your Satisfaction; ſo 
Kt. S away. 
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SCENE changes. 


A Room in Fuſtice Worthy's Houſe, Several Perſons 
under Examination; among them Bung-your- 
Eye, Killquartern, Sc. 


Enter VOUCHER bolding CASE, Con- 
ſtable and Attendants, &c. 


Fuſe to Conſt. What is your Buſineſs here? 

Conſt. Pleaſe your Worſhip, I am charged with 
this Man for being a Rioter, 

Juſ. Who gave you the Charge? 

Vouch, I, an't pleaſe your Worſhip. There 
was a poor Man going along the Street quietly ; 
and ſome wicked People cried out, Informers! In- 
tormers! So this Man knocked him down twice 
within my Sceing, with this great Stick. [Shews a 

Stick, 
Fuſ. Was this done at the Beginning of the Mob's 
riſing ? 
Vuouch. Yes, Sir, the very Beginning; he was 
the Cauſe of all the Diſturbance, 

Caſe. I the Cauſe of the Diſturbance! deareſt 
Heart! I know no more on't than the Man th? 
Moon. | 

Sera. It your Worſhip pleaſes to let me ſpeak, 
III tell you the whole Affair. 

Juſt. Do 1o. 

Stra. I followed the Mob along two or three 
Streets, and they were very riotous and abuſive to 
a Man, whom they ſaid was an Informer. At 
laſt I obſerved this Fellow [To Youcher.] to be of an 
indifferent Aſpect, and he joined the Mob, and 
cried out, Intormers ! Informers! Horſepond him! 
duck him ! and the like Expreſſions. 

G 


Fu. 
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7uſ. And what did you ſee of this Countryman? 

Stra. I ſaw him ſtaring and looking on, as moſt 
Countrymen do on ſuch Occaſions; but he never 
offered the leaſt Offence, and this Fellow laid hold 
of him to pick his Pocket as I thought, therefore 1 
kept him in my Eye, and have ſeen all the Pro- 
ceedings. 

Ju. to Vouch. Why then you. are the Rioter 
I find, Where is the Man that was abuſed ? 

Hera. Almoſt dead, I ſuppoſe ; for they uſed 
him cruelly. 

Fuſ. to Vouch. What is your Name pray ? 

Vouch. Jonathan Voucher, an't pleaſe your Wor- 
ſhip. 

70 Oh, oh, I remember you. Did not you 
once come before me about the Reformation of 
Manners ? 

Jouch. Ves, a'nt leaks your Worſhip, I have 
been an Aſſiſtant to them. 

FJuſ. Ay, and a good one I find. [To Clerk.] 
Come, make his Mittimus for a Rioter. [To Stran.] 
Sir, you'll ſwear to your Charge, and be bound 
to proſecute. 

Stra. Yes Sir, I will. 

VYouch. Ah dear! Worſhipful Sir! pray admit 
me an Evidence. 

Fuſ. Well, I don't know but I may, on a ſe- 
cond Examination: But take him away. [Con- 
ſtable takes him away.| [To Caſe.] And for 
you honeſt Man, Fortune has been very kind, as 
well as this good Gentleman; for had he not come 
here, Heaven knows! you're Fate might have been 
bad. So pray let this be a Warning to you, not 
to join in Mobs, 

Caſe. I thank your Worſhip. I think the 
World has more Rogues in't than uſual, Well, 
Pll take care I warrant, If this be coming to peal, 
Plipeal Home again. 

Enter 
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Enter SCAMMONY, CONSTABLE, 
DUFFER, FUDGE, GAGE, &c. 


Conſt. Pleaſe your Worſhip, I am charged with 
theſe two Men [To Duff. and Fud.] for a Felony. 

Juſ. Who gave the Charge? 

Scam. I, an't pleaſe your Worſhip, 

Duff. Ay, a pretty Charge indeed | Pleaſe 
your Worſhip, he has cheated the King, bought 
run Goods; and I have given an Information. 
Here is a Warrant; this is the Exciſeman, and 
this the Conſtable. And in the Coach at the Door 
is the Tea, in the very Bags; he bought it Yeſter 
day : And if this be Felony, I appeal to your Wor- 
ſhip. | 

2 to Scam. Here Sir, you charge Perſons 
with Felony, and I find you are the Aggreſſor 
yourſelf. 

Scam. But, Sir, will he ſwear to the Tea? It is 
a difficult Thing, 

Duff. Ay, that IT will, and to the very Bags 
that it is in, becauſe I know the Manner they were 
tied up; and Sir, it is the ſame. 

Scam, I wiſh, honeſt Friend, you arn't tied up 
yourſelf by and by. 

Juſ. Come Sir, no Inſults, bring in the Tea, 
and let me fee it. | The Bags are brought in.] Now 
Gentlemen, can you ſwear to the Tea, or to the 
Bags ? 

Duff. To both Sir; I am the Man. 

Ju. Give him his Oath. [Clerk fevears him. 

Fuſt. Are theſe Bags and Tea the very ſame 
which you ſold to this Gentleman? Look on 
them. 

Duff. Yes, the very ſame; they have not been 
untied ſince I tied them up. 

G 2 Scam. 


* 
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Scam. An honeſt Fellow indeed! IAlds. 
Fuſ. This is not properly my Buſineſs; but as 
you have charged a Felony againſt them, I muſt 
hear them. 
Scam. And Pl ſupport it. Pray Sir give me 
Leave to open the Bags. 
J. Do ſo. [Cuts them apen, and they are all 
full of Corn. 
Scam, N ow Sir, where is your Run Tea? 
[They all ſtand amazed. 
Duff. Ah! dear Sir! he has taken out the Tea! 
Scam. And you have ſtolen the Corn. And 
Sir, [To Zu. ] I iaſiſt on a Proſecution, 
Gage. Ay, you Rogue! you would have brought 
me into the Scrape, had not the honeſt Ge aclemen 
prevented” it, Your Underſtanding 1s equal to 
your Villany. 
Conſt. And me too; for which I hope J ſhall 
have the Honour to ſee you ſafe in hold, n 
Fuſe. That you ſhall, Why how notorious is 
this! Thou Villain! What you thought all the 
Bags in this Gentleman's Houſe muſt be filled with 
Run Tea. [To Clerk] Write their Mittimus for Fe- 
lony. Stand on one Side. | 
Duff. Ah dear Sir! | 
Cont, Come along. [They ga. 


Euler PROVENDER, CONSTABLE, 
| and SCUFFLE HUNTER, 


Conſt. Pleaſe your Worſhip, I have a Charge 
againſt this Man tor a Fraud, and a very notorious 
one. 

7u/. You ſhould have left that for me to have 
ſaid. Well, what is it? 
Pro. Ant pleaſe your Worſhip, he came to me 
with a Pretence of having brought from France a 


"no an- 
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Quantity of French Brandy, and fold ten half An- 


chors to me, at a Guinea a Piece. 

Fuſt. Ay; but that is under Price, Sir. 

Pro. No, really, *twas over Price. Look you 
here, Sir; [Shews a half Anchor. ] This Part was 
flPd with Water; and this had about a Quart of 
Brandy in it. 

Faſt. Oh! a moſt flagrant Cheat! Ay, ay, I 
know him; he's what you call a Duffer ; one 
who meets unwary People in the Streets, and pre- 
tends to ſell them Handkerchiefs, and 1:d:4 Goods, 
All a Cheat! all a Cheat! Send him! to Bridewell. 
And, Sir, [To Prov.] I hope you'll ſee him well 
laſh'd.— Stand aſide. [be Zuſtice frgns, they all go. 

Pro. That I will, depend on't. Come along, you 
Rogue, with your Bull-Dogs, and Men of Quality. 


Emer GAMERIGHT, LURCHER, 
CONSTABLE, S.. 


Juſt. Well, what is your Buſineſs? 

Conſt, This, an't your Worſhip, is a Man in 
Woman's Apparel. | 

Juſt. Hah! what Lurcber ? Pray, what fort of 
a Maſquerade Game have you been playing ? Have 
you left off dealing amongſt the Hawkers and Ped- 
lars, and the Money-droppers ? 

Lurch. No, No, I have a few of them in my 
Eye yet: Your Worſhip knows the Penalty, and 
I am ready to pay for this Change of Garment. 

Juſt. I think the Statute ſays five Pounds, | To 
Clerk.] look in the Book, _ 

Lurch. There is the Money, Sir. [Puts down 
Mzney.] Won't your Worſhip write me a Re- 
ceipt ? So, you have done your worſt, [To Game- 
right.) Now, it your Worſhip pleaſes, I wall 
ſwear, 

Fuſt. What? 

Lurch, That this Man, fold me a Half- Crown 
Bowl of Punch, Bet + Came. 


. —— 
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Game. Oh, thou Villain ! Gentlemen, What 
did this Fellow ſay about the Punch in my Houſe ? 
Speak. 

1 Gent. That he never was in your Houſe be- 
fore ; and that he came on Purpoſe to put a Trick 


upon you. 


All. And I'll ſwear the ſame, 

Fuſt. Why, thou Villain! PII fave thy Soul if 
T can, but thy Body ſhall go to Bridewell; make 
his Mittimus. [To Clerk.) And, Gentlemen, I am 


glad you came here, or this honeſt Man wou'd 


ve been fin'd, 


Euter DEW, GRIMA CE, CONSTABLE, 


and others, | 


Juſt. Hey! day! More of the Gang? Well, what's 


your Buſineſs. 
Dew. I have been robb'd in my own Houle, 
by this Villain whom I ſuccour'd. OE 
Fuſt. How ſo? > 
Grim. Pleaſe your Worſhip, this is Mr, Dew 
the Diſtiller, who will retail his Spirituous Li- 
quors in Spite of the Act of Parliament; and he 
does this, becauſe I informed againſt him, and the 
was fin'd 100 Pounds laſt Week. 
Juſt. J hope, Mr. Dew, you don't think that I 
encourage malicious Proſecutions of this Kind. 
Dew. Sir, I was in} my own Houle ; he met 
me upon the two Pair of Stairs, tripp'd up my 
Heels, ſtripp'd off my Night-Gown, put it on 
himſelf, left his own Coat behind him, lock'd 
me into a two Pair of Stairs Room, and went off, 
This is his Coat; and this my Night-gown which 
he has on, | Ps. 
Juſt. How came you by this Gown ? 
| Grim, Your Worſhip knows I won't tell a Lye. 
I was purſued o'er Houſe: Tops, as an Informer 
an 
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and got into his Houſe, and he took off this Night- 
gown from his Back, and gave it to me for a Diſ- 
guiſe to go off, that I might not be known. 

Juſt. This is a little improbable, or the Heighth 
of good Nature. 

Maid. Ser. An't pleaſe your Worſhip, I ſaw him 
trip up my Maſter's Heels, ſtrip him, and lock 
him into a Room. I was afraid to cry out, for fear of 
being murder'd ; for he uſed him very barbarouſly. 

Juſt. What do you ſay to that? I muſt ſend you 
away to keep Company with the Reſt, I'm afraid. 

Grim. I can only ſay, that *tis all Spight and 
Malice; and ſince I'm accuſed, pray let me ſend 
for Bail. I can bring you a Man that is worth ten 
thouſand Pounds by the Evening, but he is abroad 
now. 

Juſt. Who is he, pray? 

Grim. One Mr. Voucher; perhaps your Worſhip 
may know him,—a worthy Gentleman in the City. 

Juſt. Ay, I believe I can ſhew him to you. Sce 
if the Gentleman is gone. [ Calls] Mr. Voucher, 

Clerk. No, Sir, he's in the next Room. Pll have 
him brought in, [ Goes. 


Enter VOUCHER, CONSTABLE, Se. 


Juſt. Well, Mr. Voucher, you are a ten thouſand 
Pound Man, I underſtand ; Will you Bail this 
Gentleman ? 


Vouch. Yes, with an Oath. He is one in my 
Information, Sir. 


Fuſt. Say you ſo ? Then pray ſecure them till 
by and by. 
Clerk. Clear the Room, [Conſtable, Voucher, 
Grimace, Oc. go. 
Juſt. Gentlemen, if you pleaſe to attend here 
in the Evening, you ſhall have a Re-hearing, 
[They go.] So call the others in. 


Entey 
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Enter ſeveral Informers, Gin: ſellers, c. 


Zuſt, to 4 Vom. Inf. What have you to ſay, Ma- 
dam ? 

4 Wom, Inf. [Shews a Viol.] Pleaſe your Wor- 
ſhip, I bought this Gin of this Woman. 

Hom. Sir, ſhe is a notorious Lyar ; I never 
fold her a Drop in my Life. 

Juſt. When did you buy it of her? 

4 Mom. Inf. Yeſterday in the Morning, and in 
her own Room. She lives at the Sign of the Cat 
and Gridiron in &. Giles's, where ſhe keeps a Cat- 

Call. Ycur Worſhip knows what I mean. 
Fut. The Penalty is ten Pounds. If you can 
pay the Money, do; if not, you muſt go to the 
Houſe of Correction with the reſt of them. 

Wom. Ah, dear Sir! I han't ten Pence in the 
World. 

Juſt. Then take them away. [They all go, but the 
4 Woman Informer,] Out of all theſe, there is not 
one that can pay the Fine. 

4 Vom. Inf. * Tis a great Diſappointment to me; 
for if J had thought that they would not have paid 
the Money, the Devil might inform for Moll. 

Fuſt. Kate Brazen has paid the Fine, and here is 
your Part, [Gives Money.] She was diſcharged 
Yeſterday. 

4 Nom. Pm glad of that; for I wanted the 
Cole. Pray ſuffer me to lay this down for your 
Clerk, [Puts down Money.) And now I'll go 
find out Seu Hackum : She is like your great Folks, 
not at home when their Dunners come, But I ſhalt 


wait for her. Your Worſhip's moſt humble Ser- 
vant. [ Goes, 


Enter 
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Euer TRUEBLUE, HALFPACE, 
CONSTABLE, and others. 


Juſt. What is your Buſineſs, Gentlemen? 

True. This Rogue has been curſing the King, 
and the whole Legiſlature, for making the Gin- 
Act. | | 

Half. Ah, dear Sir, *tis all falſe; I am as good a 
Subject as any in the Kingdom ; and I have ſworn 
for the King a hundred Times. He fold me Gin, 
and has almoſt poiſoned me beſides, | 

Juſt. Who heard him beſides yourſelf ? | 

t Man. I, an't pleaſe your Worſhip; and here is 
every Word writ down as it came from his Mouth. 

[ Gives a Paper. 

Fuſt. [ Reads to himſelf.) Ha! a mighty good 
Subject, indeed | 

Conſt. All this Company are Witneſſes to it. 

” ©, {3 | | [ Bowing. 

Fuſt. Thou moſt flagrant Villain! here are the 
worſt Oaths and Imprecations I ever heard; *tis a 
ſhame to repeat them: What was the Occaſion of 
uttering them? 

True. To draw me in to fell him a Dram; and 
to convince me that he was not — Informer. 

Fuſt. Ay, ay; this is what they call going upon 
the Tap Lay ! Ae I think you have Kd : Trap 
for yourſelf, and I'll take care to ſecure you in'r. 

To Clert.] Write his Mittimus; tis High Trea- 
on. This Job, I hope, will put an End to your 
Rogueries. {To True. ] You mult be bound to pro- 
ſecute. 

True: Ay, that I will. 25 

| Exit. Trueblue, Halſpace, Conſtable, Oc. 
Fuſt. This has been a buſy Day with me; and I 
hink the Knot of Rogues is pretty well broke; and 

m very well pleas'd at it; for tis ſuch as theſe that 

H give 
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give the Name of Informer ſo ill a Sound. If 
new Laws are made, *tis with an Intent to be uſe> 
ful ; but if ſuch Vermin as theſe are'to force Peo- 
ple to a Compliance, to put them into Practice, 
tis dangerous. I have often ſuſpected theſe Fel- 
lows Oaths, and have tried to detect them; but 
127 * too ſharp for me, — yet they are clench'd 
at la 

Clerk. Sir, A Meſſenger from the Keeper of 
Bridewell hath been here, to let — cg 
that the Priſon is ſo full of Gin- ſellers, that he hath 
not Room for one more; and he is * r of an in- 
fectious Diſtemper getting among them. 

Juſt. It muſt be full indeed, when tae Keeper 
complains, I believe this is the firſt Time ſuch 
a . has ee 


Enter FRI PP E RF. 


Pray what's your Buſineſs? * 

Fri. The uſual Buſineſs, an't pleaſe your Wor- 
ſhip, —with an Information againſt Mr, Camel, a 
Quack Doctor and Apothecary, 

Fuſt, Will theſe People never leave off burning 
their Fingers ? 

Frip, Leave off? no Sir; the more they are de- 
barr*d, the more they defire it; and, Sir, if they 
were to make Gin as dear as Barka bes Citron- 
Water, all the Ladies of Quality would drink it. 

Fuſt, to Clerk. Swear her [She fwears.] Well, now, 
pray remember that you are upon your Oarh ; ſo 
ſpeak nothing but the Truth. Conſider what you 
are about. 

Frip. Oh, Sir, I would not take a falſe Oath 
for the Univerſe, Heaven forbid that I ſhould e- 
ven tell a Lye in your Preſence. 

Fuſt. Haye you branche a Sample of it ? 

Frip. 
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Frip. No, Sir, he was too Cunning ſor that: 
For after he had ſerved me with a Quartern of 
Gin, and I had drank it, and paid for it, I wanted 
another Quartern to carry home with me. Ay, faid 
he, what ro go and inform ? So he kick'd me out 
of his Houſe, and beat me in a moſt barbarous 
Manner. 


Jiſſt. to Clerk, Make out a Warrant. 
Enter SERVANT. 


Serv. Pleaſe your Worſhip, here is a Gentle- 


man who waiits a Warrant. 


Fuſt. Let him come in. 
Enter CALOMEL. 


Frip. Ah! dear Sir, this is the very Man that [145 
uſed me in this barbarous Manner, and fold me the 
(Gin. You vile Rogue, to beat a poor innocent 
Woman as you have done, [ Cries. 

Calo. Thou vile Woman! I ne'er had a Drop of 
Gin in my Houle ſince the Act commenced, I call'd 
her in to buy ſome old Clothes, | 

Frip. You lye, Sirrah ; old Rags you mean. 

Juſt. Woman, be ſilent, Go on Sir. 

Frip, I' not be ſilent, Sir, he fold me the Dram; 
I have ſworn to it; and you had beſt make him 
pay for it, or I'll make your Commiſſion ſhake, 

Juſt. Woman, be eaſy, once again, I fay. 

Trip. I tell you, I won't, without you make him 
pay this Minute, I'll go and complain to the Com- 
miſſioners, and have you turn'd out. You are a 
Confederate. 

Juſt. Woman, I'll commit you. 

Frip. You commit me; you kifs my —— 

- Juſt Take her away: I'll ſend her to Bridewell, 
{They haul ber out.] Well, Sir, now what have you 
to lay, . Cabo, 
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Calo, I call'd her into my Shop to look on ſome 
old Clothes, and ſhe ask'd me to let her have 
Bung-your-Lye. (zo out of my Doors, ſaid I, And 
ſhe rioted me 4 raiſed a Mob at my Door ; and fo 
my Neighbours adyiſed me to come to your Wor- 
ſhip for a Warrant. 

Juſt. Ay, but ſhe's got here firſt, and hath ſworn 
that you did fell her a Quartern of Gin, 80 you 
muſt bring Proof to the contrary z and come a- 
gain in the Eyening, and I'll hear you, 


SCENE changes. 


A Room in a Tavern, Scammony, Gameright, 


Trueblue, Provender, and Dew, filling at 4 
Table, | 


Scam. In truth, I had a very narrow Eſcape, If 
thole who deal in run Goods wou'd conſider the 
Danger on't, they would certainly forbear. 

Pro, Why, really Sir, I've conſider'd on't; and 
if ever I burn my Fingers again, the D-—1 burn 
me, If theſe Fellows had goue a little further, 
there was a fine Opportunity for Plunder in my 
Calle, 

Scam. And ſo there was in mine, to be plain 
with you; but I muſt be doing. I thought of an 
old Proverb, Standing Haters grow corrupt. — 

Pro. Right, and A fill Air breeds Infetlion, 
So we mult be doing, as you ſay, to force a 
Trade, 

Scam. Sir, the Fair Trader has but a poor 
Chance to grow rich now-a-days, He Who 
han't a Project, or a Puff to ſell his Goods, mult 
keep them, or get nothing, 

Pro, True, Sir. Publick Spirit hath took its 
Departure: from this Iſland a many Years, and 

| Great 
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(3reat Men do as they pleaſe, But it does not become 
ane in my Station to ind Fault, for my Cuſtomers 
arn't all of a Sort, 


Enter Drawer with Wine, 


Game, | own that the Narrowneſs of my For- 
wine hath ſet me upon Shifts and Contrivances to 
live z and we may —_— to no Purpoſe : For 
if they are not rouſed by the injured Merchants 
Complaints, they'll not be ſtirred by the injured 
Publicans Noiſe. 

Pro. Ha! ha! ha! Publicans! Why had not 
you ſaid ſturdy Beggars and diſcontented Rabble? 

Dew, wy Gentlemen, I think we are all upon 
a Horle, as the Story is come all of one Errant. 
Therefore our Complaints are much alike, I was 
fined laſt Week a hundred Pounds for giving Cha- 
_ but what ſignifies complaining? Here comes 
a Fellow to my Shop, with his F.yes lifted towards 
Heaven, and his Heart bent to ell, to implore 
my Aid: But Gentlemen, long Stories are fulſame, 
we are all relieved at preſent z and fo let's have the 
old Agi Toalt, To all true Hearts and ſound 
Bottoms, Drinks, They all pledge it. 
True, 1 am an old Fellow, ſo pray let me 
toalt, 

All. Do fo Mr. Trueblew, 

rue. Then here's a Health to all honeſt Ma- 
piſtrates ; for I think we are better provided than 
we have been for a many Years paſt, [They all 
drink, | For 'tis my Opinion, one bad Juſtice 
makes Buſineſs for a hundred Rogues, 

Dew. True z it is not every Juſtice that would 
have ſerved thele Rogues as he has, though it is 
put what they deſerve, | 


Tuc. 
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Trae, If our Betters did as they ought to do, 
we ſhould follow their Examples, and mend like- 
wiſe, 

Dew, Sir, but do you know that Faſhions are 
made at Court? and the lower Sort will follow 
them. 

"True, Ay, very t 1 have heard a. Say- 
ing, that Faſhions are made in France, and only 
imported hither, 

Pro. Ay, Pox take their Faſhions. Go but to 
a Grocers for Plumbs, . you ſhall have a young Fel- 
low that han't ſerved half his Apprenticeſhip, dip- 
pins g his Hands into a Tub, with a Pair of dang- 

Ruffles on, becauſe *tis a French Faſhion. The 
World is coming towards a Level, I believe. 
Where is the Difference between a Tradeſman and 
a Man of Quality? The Man of Quality keeps his 
Footmen in Livery, ſo does the Tradeſman ; the 
Ladies of Quality goes to Balls, Opera's, and Maſ- 
querades, ſo do the Tradeſmen's Wives; the 
Men of Quality keeps Whores, ſo do the Tradeſ- 
men: In ſhort, they follow every Faſhion of 
theirs ; and this ts all the French Luxury, 

Dew. No, no, hold there, they han't got 
their French Cooks. 

Truc. Ah! Heaven forbid they ſhould! A Pack 
of mohocking Rogues, that would turn a Surloin of 
Beef into a Haſty-Pudding. I always bore a 
Grudge to the French Cooks, and French Inſolence, 
and to the Spaniſh Gravity; for fine Words pay no 
Debts ; and if they would but declare a War, I 
would enter myſelf, once again, a Voluntier. 

Scam. You are too old for a Soldier now. 

True. Oh, not at all Sir; an Engliſhman never 
lofes Courage while he has an Enemy lefr, and the 
Spaniard han't ſhewn himſelf a Friend to us- 

Dew. Well ſaid, old Truebiue, 


True. 
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Tue. That is my Name, Sir; and the old Cor- 
poral knew it well in Handers: But Merit is not al- 
ways rewarded, and thoſe Times are But 
it your old Ones don't help you —— Woe betide 
Old 
Dew. Then you have been in the Army ? | 
True. Ay, I have Sir. Do you think I would 
ſit idle when my Country was in Danger? No Sir, 
Truchlug has Engliſh Blood in his Veins yet: Ah! 
had you ſeen us march with our Trophies; thoſe 
very Rags which hang in Guild and W:ſtminſter- 
Hall through this Town, at our Return from the 
Wars ; there were Countenances for you! Weather- 
beaten Lads, and hardy as Oaks; when an Offi 
cer's Frown would have made an Enemy fall before 
bit Oh! how the Fire of Youth ſparkles in my 
eins | | 9 
Scam. Thoſe Officers were not dreſſed up with 
powdered Toupecs, and white Stockings, and 
with their fine Shantee French Snuff- Boxes to take 
a Pinch Alamode de France: | 
Niue. No Sir; but the great General who loved 
Snuff, took it out of his Pocket. Reſt his Soul. 


Come, here's to his Memory: [ Drinks. 
Dew. Mr. Trueblue your Health, [Drinks.] I 
hate this French Mimickry I own.. 


True: And I'm of the fame Opinion; I deſpiſe a 
French Dreſs, tho“ twere Lace and Brocades. 

Pro, Ha! ha! ha! Lace and Brocades! 

True. Sir; was an Engliþ Nobleman to tra- 
vel to Ruſſia, and come home clothed in Furs 
in the Winter, they would be graceful, and keep 
| him warm; but when our Quality return from 

France and aly, their Garb ſhews what they have 
been doing ? 3 to dreſs like Monkeys, 
cringe and bow like Dancing - Maſters, and to hum 
o'er an Italian Song. Oh England! I pity thee! 
But they muſt be bad Qfconomiſts, when fuch a 
poor Fellow as I pretends to find Fault. Scam. 
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Scam. Tis all too ſure, Mr. Trueblue: Come 
here's to our next merry Meeting. [Drinks.] And 
if *tis ſuitable to this good Company, we'll form 
ourſelves into a Society, and be called, The True- 
blues of Old England, and meet at your Houſe. 
All. Agreed, agreed. 

True. Gentlemen, you do me too much Ha- 
nour. 

Scam. No Sir, we have not gone far enough 
yet: You, with Submiſſion to the reſt, ſhall be 
our Grand-Maſter” 

All.” Agreed, it ſhall be fo. 

Dew.' And we'll ſupplant the Free- Maſons, deal 
all above Board, and have no Secrets among us, 
and be fear'd throughout the World, 

All. Huzza! Trueblues for ever FAY drink. 

True, Well Gentlemen, if you'll favour me with 
your Company to my Houſe, I'll ſhew myſelf an 
obedient Subject, and treat you with two Gallons 
of Punch according to Act of Parliament ; for I 
am ſure they meant well, and it is for the Good of 
our Poſterity. 

Dew. I can't ſay, but that ought to have ſome 
Influence, but then you'll conſider Selt-Preſerva- 
tion.— ; 

True. Excuſe: me! Poſterity Pm for, altho* I 
have no Heirs living : But yet there are Gentle- 
men, who had rather cut down an Oak to make 
themſelvesa walking Stick, than leave it to grow, 
tho” it were to help build a Palace for the Grand- 
Children. But, Mr, Dew, the Diſtillers have a 


moſt extenſive Proviſion made for them; and if 


they 'I not accept of it, but ſell on ſtill, they ought 
to pay the Fine. 
Dew. Ay; but 'tis hard. | 
True. Not at all, Sir; the Act was n 
well 1 For if the Dram-Prinking had 


been 


* 
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been ſuffered to go on but a few Tears longer, 


woe betide Old England. Ns 
Pro. Truly, I am of your Opinion, Mr. Truz- 
blue; and altho' I have paid the Fine, yet, I de- 
clare, I never fold a Dram but to thoſe whoſe Ne- 
ceſſity required it, as I thought: But Rogues will 
appear in all Shapes; and this ſhall be a Warning 
to me. Pray, Sir, let me know your Objection, 
to Dram-Drinking. 


True, If it had continued, you'd not a found a 


Soldier throughout the Kingdom, twenty Years 
hence, but would be fitter to rob a Henrooſt, than 
to look an Enemy in the Face ; your very Breed 
of middling People would be burn'd up in the 
Womb. When I was turn'd of thirty, I had never 
taſted a ſpirituous Dram, and yet I was as hearty 
as a ſturdy Oak. And, Sir, it I knew one that 
tranſgreſs'd, I would inform againſt him myſelf. 
Dew. Mr. Trueblue, thou haſt ſpoke like an O- 
racle ; and from this Time Þ'll put it out of the 
Power of any one to harm me that Way. And 
fince Proviſion is made for me, I'll go into an- 
other Buſineſs, for the Good of Poſterity, as you 
ſay, And he that would not part with a profitable 
Trade on ſuch Account, 1s not fit to live. 

Game. I have never fold a Dram, as I know of, 
tho, I confeſs, I keep a little to ſerve a Friend in 
Neceſſity. And if Rogues will ſwear, how can 
we help that: But I'll be warn'd too for the Good 
of Poſterity; and never keep another Dram, nor 
encourage thoſe who do. 

True, Well ſaid, honeſt Hearts; and if others 
of your Buſineſs will not do fo, let us all turn In- 
formers againſt them, and take no Reward at all. 

All. Agreed. Agreed, | 

Scam, When Poſterity is to ſuffer, where's the 
Man who would not agree to it? For, Sir, your 
Trading is come to ſuch a Pitch, that a Man will 


| 
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be dealing to underſell the other Traders in his War, 
tho? he loſe by it. 
Tue, Ay, Sir, they don't- value breaking them- 
ſelves, ſo they can ſee twenty ruined by their Pro- 
jects. 5 
4 Scam. Schemes and Projects ate the Ruin of Trade, 
and he who deals in Run-Goods, is not fit to be 
called a Commonwealth's Man, without we could 
all do ſo. I confeſs I was drawn into it by a Vil- 
lain 3 but I am warn'd,” tho? tis my firſt Attempt 
of the Kind, 2 22 
Pro, I cannot ſay that, for I have dealt in this 


Way a long Time; but 1 aſſure you, Gentlemen, 


1 Wall take my Leave ont. 80 here is a Health to 
the Fair- Trader. [ Drinks, Pl fell off my-Stock, 
and ne er recruit; tor tis never too late to be honeſt. 
Scam. We ſtill agree, I find, and let us admit 
no one into our Society, who will nat ſwear as we 
_ to be good Commonwealths-Mem, and never 
deal in Run-Goods. 
Tue. And then I am ſure you will leſſen your 
Taxes,” and the Woollen eg a will be pre« 
A to us. 


-— 


If fome are burt when General Good's in View, 
can we help it, if the Law benew ? 
ben paſt the Aſent, before the Warld it lies, 7 
Zy Experience taught, we gradually grow wiſe a 
tins Good to Better let us hope to riſe, 
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